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PREFACE. 

The compiler of this little hook has long seen and felt the need of somethhiff 
ilie idnd for family ase. Devotional singing in the family, morning and evenii 
3»r at any convenient season, is both a pleasant and profitable exercise. Bat ^t 
ire two circumstances whtcii have stood in the way, in most families, of a con^ 
Client and familiar exercise of this delightful privilege. The first is, that the ol( 
Hmd younger members of the family are not acquainted with the same set of tun< 
IukI the second is, the want of a cheap book, containing both a good assortment 
cich and simple tunes, and an ample collection of appropriate hymns. 



. PREFACE TO BBVISED EDITION. 

The compiler, since the issue of the former edition, has seen more fully its ada] 
^dness to tne use of social conference meetings, and meetings for public worsh 
>ehere there is not a regular ministry and trained choir; and of the church in t 
Communion service, where it ii not convenient to use the laree singing books: a 
tio use also at funerals, especially at the place of interment^ wnere hymns 51, 52, 1 
340, 144, 145, 140, d4^ and 851 are particularly appropriate. Therefore, to acco: 
ftnodate more perfectly f^l these and other wants, we. get .up ^Ms Revised Editi< 
Vith the addition of a Supplement of 82 pages, containing 16 tunes and 75 hym: 
^ch in sentiment and poesy .^ Of the tunes, X>r. Lowell JVIason, and Professors Gt 
^. Webb, and B. F. Baker, and A. V. Valentine of Iowa,have composed each a choi 
tune, expressly for our Supplement. They have qop warmest thanks. So Is 
15. B. Ball, Esq., for the gift of one of his tunes; an4 G.Jenkins, for the gift of c 
lay L. Hawkes, never before published ; and Prof.. I. B. WoodburVj of Iww Yoi 
for his gift of the one whic^ be recently composed, and published m his ** Musi< 
Tioneer,'* and his genefous pennission to take several tunes from his *^ Dulcimei 
and to Mrs. Cox, for sending us that good eld air harmonieedf'With the hynm, 
the last page; and also to omers whose permission has been x^heerfaUy oraDted 
to use tunes feom their poblicatioas, as wiU appear from the credits duly given 
their place. 

We will here remark, that fft- making up the original selection, we took soi 
tones of living authors, which we fouiod astray, atid tA OUf haste did uot iofen 
ourself of their authorship, and accordingly failed to gire credft. Of these, t 
bron, Ward, Hamburg, Ames, Welton, Zerah, W6odit6ck, awd Boylston, are 1 
Lowell Mason's, having. merJi enough to immortalize the author's name ; and Uti 
is Bev. Thos. Whittemore's. We thank tlyeip fqr ji^ir subsequent acauiescence 
the fact. Other frieids have kindly apiist^^. A*4 ^md^^liS. AlbLOi^^t^ ^ts^<«^ Tssa& 
hiiYe offered more than we hftd loom to uae. ^ -^ ^*.* 

We wUl sdd, that reml&r church choir* i?m hA % M^^^^'^'^^^^^'^^^^ 
«f ibis book da bimd, for the teleotioD of clo8\xitt,X c&m\«l^<^v^ *^^ 'svaaw^ 
iZw, toJntergbMige with their Service Booka\fct -^oi^^X.^' 
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1. From all that dwell below the skies, Let the Cre-a-tor't praise a-rise 
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Let the Re-deem-er's name be .^ung Through '^▼'ry land, by 
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ry tongue. 
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2 O God, our hearts are fixed and bent 
Their thank/hl tribute to present; 
And, with the heaK, the voice, we'll raise 
To thee, our God, in songs of praise. 

8 Thy praises. Lord, we will resound 
To all the listening nations round ; 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be thou, O God, exalted high; 
And as thy glory fills the sky, 
8o let it be on earth displayed. 
Till then art here as there obeyed. 



When love celestial warms the breast, 
Our homage, and our vows, are blest. 

2 When piety, and truth refin'd. 
Possess the temple of the mind. 
With grateful flames the altars glow. 
And God will visit man beloi^. 

3 Humble Devotion. 

1 Eternal Source of life and thought. 
Be all beneath thyself forgot, 
Whilst thee, great Parent mind, we own. 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 



\2 O 1IV«lN '?J^\YS^\i^^«t<6'^^^'^'^'* 

nuiMw'd With pure and holy firM; \ WitYi €V«\ v«^ >^t.^^^^^^ 
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1 . Tfau far the Lord hath led me on, Thiu far his power prolongs m; 
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kad etery eTening shall make known Some fresh me-mo-riat of his 
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2 Mvch of my time has ran to waste. 
And I, perhaps, am near my home; 
Bat he ibrgiTes my follies past. 

He gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my bo^ down to sleep; 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While weH appointed angels keep 
Their watchfai stations round my bed. 

4 Faith in his name forbids my feart 
O may thy presence ne'er depart! 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindness of thy heart. 



6 And when the night of death shall 
Still may I traat almighty love, [come. 

The lore wiucb tnumpba o*er the tomW WVd\eviB»\«aa^^i^>^^^^»^%^ 
AadUadw to perfect bliaB aboFO. I To joiu tJa^ i%.TW^3l «^w»^. 



S family Dutiei and BUsnii 

1 Father of men, tbv care we b 
Which crowns our families witli 
From thee they sprang, and by tl 
Their root and branchey are sas 

2 To God, most worthy to be pi 
Be oar domestic attars raised ; 
Tho' Lord of heaven, he deigns 
With iaints in their obscareat c 

3 To him let each united hooae 
Morning and Pight, present thei 
And children of the rising race 
Be taught hu preeepts and his | 



4 O may each fatare ace procli 
The honors of thy ^lotioMt 
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4 Be thoa my Qvardian whil* I H^p^ 
Thy watehfil stattoB ncMir me keep', 
Sfy heart wUh lema celestial &:\r 
And gaard me from th' apptoach ofiUt 

6 Lafd» Yel my heart fbcever share 
The blifs of Ihy paternal care: 
'Tw heaven ob earth, 'tb heaven abore^ 
Tie see thy face «Eid smg^thy h>ve. 



^ Jtbide mWi «<. 

1 AMdtwhhtw; the evettinf shade* 
Begin already to prevail; 

And, as the lingering twilight fades. 
Dark clouds in fields of azure sail. 

2 Abide with ns; the night is chill; 
Aad dttmp an^ cheerless is the air ; 
Be our compaaieii,. Stranger^ still,. 
Airf thgr reptw sfaal! he o«f care. 

3 Abide with us; thy converse swe^t 
Has w«ll begafted th* tediens way i 
\Vltii such a Frieiul we joy to meet*. 
We snpplicate thy loiter stay, 

4 Abide with us; for well we know 
Thy skili ta eheer the riooBJy h^r; 
Ldce balm ^y honeyed accents jQow ; 
Our wonndecl spirits leel theirpower. 

5 Abide with us; and still converse 
Of Hm who late on Calvary died; 



\iQmiitg MtMolvtlonBi 
tf, my seuH, and with the sup 
y stage of ^My rvn; 
rdnll sloth, and joyful rise 
by morning sacrUice. 

, and im up thyself, my he«rt, 
1 the angels bear thy part, 
i]%ht long' mtwearied s^g 
iaea to tli' f>temal Kingp 

iv^riati^ besuieere; 
MNfMnee, aetbe noontiuo, ctcffln^f "o^ 
)w th' all-seeing God thy ways 
thy secret thoughts surveys. 

I my vows to thee renew; 
my ifins like Wiprnin^ dewi 
ay Met tpriiiie of the^ight aod 
Hi tli^Ifinty si^lt filL [wil 

t, control, suggest, this day, 
«ign, or ^o» or say, 
my powers, with all their might, 
lole glory may uo^ 

ifing €heL Evening Bymiu 
f to thee, my God, this night, 
the blesi^Bgs of the li^ht: 
le, O,. keep me» King of kii^, 
» the shadow of thy wings. 

i?e nje^ Lovdy.thro' thy deav Son, 

B. which I this day have' don^ ; ^' :"!— " — " v~ • ,^uraM« • 

m the world, myself, «»d thee^ Of him the prophecie. rehea'se 

[sleep, at peace W be, Hq was our Friend they crucified. 

aay my so«i on thee repots 1 6 hW/^ W^^\ ^^^^"^^"^^^1^3^% - 
itheweeteleepiBiMeyelidieUiMU T\ui1\]MM^u% V>^v.^w^;^g^.^,«^ 
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T. THORLXT. 




1. How pleasant; bow divine - 17 ftir, O Lord of Hosts, thy dwellings ar 





With long de- sire my spir-it ftints To meet th' assemblies of thy saint 
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2 Blest are the saints who sit on high. 
Around thy throne of majesty; 
Thy brightest glories shine above. 
And all their work is praise and love. 

8 Bleit are the fKndi that find a place 
H7tAta ih0 temp}0 oi itkjr mt»\ 
mm tbejr beboM tbjr geatler r»yi, 



4 MMCkre the men whose hearts are I 
To find the way to Zion's gate; 
God is their strength; and thro' the 10 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

5 Cheeifiil they walk wldi growing struig 
Till all shall meet in heaven at leftgH 

I And *^^muQ\^»t^QYi^\!^^«(% ^ 
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tAbath Marnihg» 
;he hallowed mom to me, 
bath bells awake the day, 
eir sacred minstrelsy, 
>m earthly cares away, 

r to me the winged hour, 
ly hallowed courts, O Lsirdf 
rption's soothing power, 
the manna of thy word. 

JT to me the load Amen, 
loes through the blest abode, 
ills and sinks,and swells again, 
B widls, bttt Ihes to God. 

D the world, with inm hiinds, 
1 me in its six days' chain, 
B them, like the strong man's 
ly spirit loose again, [bands, 

1 of pleasure, strike thy lyre. 
Sabbaths sing the charms; 
e prophet's car of fire 
I OS to a Father's arms. 



Sabbat Evenings 
I a time when moments flow 
»ily than aU beside; 
the times below, 
I of the eventide. ,. 

the setting snn shines fliir, 
^w, and alt shore, 
9/brmaofNatnre, wear 
^garb of lore. 



8 ^iid then the p^e« that Jegvs h»% 
The life of grace eternal beams. 
And we, by hitf example taught. 
Improve the life his love redeems. 

4 Delightful scene! a world at rest; 
A God all love; no grief, no fear; 
A heavenly hope, a peaceful breasf, 
A smile, unsullied by a tear. 



ISI Morning or Evening Hymn. 

1 My God, how endless is thy lovei 
Thy gifts are every evening- new; 
And momins mercies, from above. 
Gently distil like early dew. 

[night, 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powento thy command; 
To thee I consecrate my days; 
Perpetual blessings Irom thine hand 
Demand perpetual songt of praise. 



13 The LordU Prayer. 

1 Thy name be hallowed evermore; 
O God! thy kingdom come with powlftr! 
Thy will be done, and day by day. 
Give us our daily bread, we pray. 



2 liOrdl eNwrnw^Xft^^Xk^^**- 



\ 



^ 



WEXflWiOOfK. X. M. nolriLE. 




1. Sweetit the work^/God^/Kilig,ToprnMt]qriittiMv8it»thiaki^ 



^nrrrr-irtTtn ^ ^ 




'tonhowthYiov^hjmmmagiight, AM talk of aU tlyr truth at night. 
O Bay my heart in tone be found, Like Da^tid*« harp er aolem lottiM. 



OTT^irCrMBl^ ^ 



'If' ^'A l ^ ' ""l ^ 'l. 



r«t3U.^5!B! 



M ^M 



of laFcred rest. JNo mortal care shall seixe mv brei 



iweetistheday of saFcredrest, JNo mortal care 






seixe my breast 
Del Sc 



1 



My heurt tfaaTl tHntnph in mf Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless bis 






When shall I see, and hear, and < 

All t desired «!• ^Hsbsd ImIow^ 
And )M«t^ ^^^t %!A trms^tscB^ 
In an ©UmaX %ot\^ ^t V<^ 
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^ar o/BethMem, 

1^ ftarihalkd on the nightly plaln» 
[iktrting host tiestud the 9kj, 
lar «loi^ of All the irftiji 
z the ainner'8 wandering vy^ 
harki to God the ehor«i breftki» 
every host, from every gem; 
ie alone the Saviour sfMlui,-^- 
beSforof Belhtehem. 

ie on tiie raging seas I rode; 
torm was loud, the night was dark, 
cean yawned, and mdely blowed 
rind that tossed my foundering 
borrpr then my vitals froze, [hark; 
t^8tnick> I ceased the tide to stem, 
t tf&dddnly a star arose, — 
i the Star of Bethlehem. 

ras my Gaide, my Light, my All: 
ie my dark forebodings cease; 
thro' the storm and danger's tlunll, 
me to the port of peace, 
safely moored, my perils o'er, 
ng beneath night's diadem, 
ret and for evermore, 
he fitar of Be^ehem. 



^ebntitiation and Gratihtde. 

9 trifliiig joy« this world eai^give 
rsty sonlcan ne'er supply; 
1 which hopes, thro' grace, to Uve 
ims of bliss beyond the sky« 
t) my God, I would not slight 
mallast of Ih/^JBi to me; 
last a^orda me some delight, 
^fwa thjr mercy rich and free. 



2 My lliends^ my health, my duly fi>ody 
All blessings granted here beldw. 
Proclaim aToud that tlilm art goed; 
Thy goodness all the world shall know. 
B«t O, it is a greater joy 
To feel my heart is reconciled ; 
To know then wilt my sins destroy, 
A&d elaiSD me as thy ransomed ctnld. 



17 ^n^ Heavens declare the Glory 
of God. 

1 The spacious firmament on high, 
Widi all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heavens, a shining finme, 

Tfaoir (^eat original Drodaim. 

Th' unwearied sun, trom day to day. 

Doth his Creator's power display; 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an Aknighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades-preyai}. 
The moon takes up the wondrons tale. 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth; 
Whilst all the stars which round her 
And all the planets in their turn, [bum. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

8 What though, in solemn silenee, aH 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sooAd 
Amidst their radiant orbs b« found; 
In reason's ear they all rejiiic«^ 
And u\3tot twliik^ ffi«Kvs»a^^«i^^ 

I •« Tka YiWid l\»X xttfti^A ^M^ ^^°^^^*** 



in 



WARD. L. M. 




1. There is a stream, whose gentle flow Svppiiea the ci - * tj of our G 





Life, love, and joy atill glid-uig throagh, And watering our di • vine a - bode 




2 That sacred itreain, thine holy word. 
That all oar raging fear controls; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting soqIs. 

8 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 
^^_^are acainst a threatening hoar; 
~ or can her firm foundations move, 
Wwahb tratii, aad arm *d with power. 



10 Reliance on Ood*g Oompatm 
to Human Weakness. 

1 Great God! if nature, weak and 
To strong temptations oft gives wa; 
If doubt or passion should prevail ' 
O'er Wandering reason's feeble raj 

2 On thy compassion I rely: 

Let not thy frowns my faults repn 
Resard me with a father's eye. 
And guide me with a father's lov» 
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^O -^ Peacrful Contcienci. 
t While tome in folly's pleasnrea roH» 
iLnd eonrt the joys that hart the soul. 
Be mine that silent, calm repast, 
A eonscience peacefal to the last. 

2 With this companion in the shade. 
My seal no more shall be dismayed ; 
But fearless meet life's dreariest gloom. 
And the pale monarch of the ton3>. 

3 Amidst the Tarions scenes of ills, 
Each blow some kind design fulfils; 
And can I murmur at my God, 
While love supreme directs the rod ? 

4 His hand will smooth my rugged way. 
And lead me, to the realms ofday; 
To milder skies, and brighter plains. 
Where everlasting pleasure reigns. 

31 Breaihingi of Grace. 

1 Like morning, when her early breeze 
tlroaks up the surface of the seas. 
That, in their furrows, dark with night. 
Her hand m*ay sow the seeds of light; 

2 nrhy grace can send its breathings o'er 
The spirit, dark and lost before; 
And freshening all its depths, prepare 
For truth divine to enter there. 

8 Till David touched his sacred lyre, • 
In silence lay th' unbreathing wire; 
But when he swept its chords along. 
E'en angeli stooped to hear the song. 

4 So sleeps the soul, till thou, O Lord, I 
Shalt deiga to touch its lifeless chord; \ 
Tili, waked by thee, its breath shall lise^ 
Uaamnc worthy of the akiem. 



23 Chrutian Union, 

1 How blest the sacred tie that bind* . 
In union sweet according minds! 
How swift the heavenly course they rn». 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are 

[one. 

2 Their streaming eyes together flow: 
Fpr human guih and mortal wo: 
Their ardent prayers together rise. 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 

3 Their hearts together seek the place 
Where God reveals his smiling face; 
How high, how strong their raptures swell, 
There's none but lundred souls can teU. 

4 Nor shall the glowmg flame expire 
When nature droops her sickening fire; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 

33 WUdemand Virtue sought from 
God. 

1 Supreme and universal Light! 
Fountain of reason! Judge of right! 
Parent of good! whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below: 

2 Assist us. Lord, to act, to be. 
What nature and thy laws decree; 
Worthy that intellectual flame. 
Which from thy breathing spirit came. 

3 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim; 
But with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whate'er is firiendiy to our race. 

4 O Father, f^race waA sy«\.xva ig«s*>- 
i To VnoNi, \» %«^^ VV^..^^^^^^^^ 




Kingdoms and thrones to God belong ; Crown him ye nations, in /our 





His wondroM name and power rehearse ; His honors shall en-rich yonr ven> 




[blest; 
2 Proclaim Mm king, |»rononace hkn 
He's yonr defence, your joy, yo^r rent; 
When terrors rise, and nations fiitnt, 
God is the strength of every saint 

i^ GodU Care our Comfort. 
1 Oh! sweet it is to know» to feel. 
In all o«r gloom, oar wanideringi here. 
No night of sorrow can coiiceal . 
Man from thy ootieea from thy care. 



2 Whcni difltcipliiied by long di8tr< 
And led throogh paths of fear and 
Say, dost thou love thy children h 
No! ever-gracious JF'ather, no! 

3 No distance can oatreach thine 
No night obscure thy endless day; 
Be this my comfort when I sigh. 
Be this my safeguard when I stra; 
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rajitrfor Divine Guidance, 
li me» O teach me, Lord 1 thy nvj i 
tsj life's remotest day, 
mierriiig precepts led» 
ling feet its paths shall tread. 

laed by the^, with sacred awe* 
Tt shall meditate thy law; 
rith celestial wisdom iDldd» 
d its foil obedience yield. 

I me to know thy will aright, — 
ill, my glory and delight, — 
"aised above the world, my mind 
I its highest good may find. 

ni from yaftky muie eye; 
thy qnicksning streiigth iQlipty ; 
ith thy promis^ mercy cheer 
t devoted to'tby fear. 

nfptl^fnm Heaven Strtngthf 

eniag Siiii. 
* iftlhy garden agonj, 
It seemed on thy sool to break, 
n of seraph lingered nigh, 
t the voice of comfort spake. 

by thine own triumphant wovd, 
et*ry over ill was won ; 
B sweet, monrofol cry was heard, 
will, O God, not mine, be done!'* 

I, bring these precious moments 
khillag, againstsin we strain ; [back, 
by eoansels fail to track 
tat Ike present grief and pain. 



eakness, help ns to contend; 
uiefl0, j'ieJd to God mar will ; 



38 Prayer for Religiout PH9eipU, 

1 Amidst a world of hopes and fears, 
A wild of cares, and teils, and teafs. 
Where foes alarm and dangers threat. 
And pleasures kill, 'and glories cheat; 

2 Shed down, O Lord! a heavenly ray » 
To guide me in the donbtful way ; 
And o'er me hold thy shield of power* 
To gnard me in tbedaogeroos boor. 

8 Teach me the flattering paths to shon. 
In which the thoughtless many run. 
Who for a shade the substance miss. 
And grasp their ruin in their bliss. 

4 May sever pleasure, wealth or pride. 
Allure my wandering soul aside ; 
But through tbu maze of mortal ill, ' 
Safe lead me to thy heavenly hill. 



39 Prayer for Divine Help. 

1 Be with me. Lord, where'er I go. 
Teach me what thou woaldst have me 
Shew me my weakness, let me see [^<^ 
I have my power, my all from thee. 

8 Enrich me always with thy lo^e; 
My kind protection ever prove; 
Thy signet put upon my breast. 
And let thy spirit on me rest. 



8 Assist and teach me Vvq^ tA ^tv\\ 
^.^, j.^.^ .w «^ ^„ „„,, lncVm« m'j i«\^T^\ft ^«^\ 

e bearta, faithful to the end, * i W\ia\\\iOua>aVwt^%^^^^\'^>-^^»;^^ 
r thine holy angelg s til] ! \ And otiXy \ove ^Vv^X ^\^^'«* ^^*^* 
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WELLS. L. M. 




HS- 




1. Ye Tan - i-ties of earth a-war, A - waj ye temptc 




False as the smooth de-ceitfal tea. And emp-tjr ai the wl 
S- ^ _ M -fS- -#-bA -)©- 1©- -#- 4 



^^^ 




m 



a^agrp^ 



2 Yonr streams were floating me along 
Down to the gulf of black deipair; 
And, whilst 1 listened to yonr song, 
Yonr streams had e'en conveyed me 

[there. 
S Lord, I adore thy matchless grace. 
That wam'd me of that dark abyss ; 
That drew me from those treach'roas 
And bade me seek superior bliss, [seas 



4 Now to the shining re 
I stretch my hands, and { 
O for the pinions of a dc 
To bear me to the nppei 

6 There, from the bosoE 
Oceans of endless pleasi 
There woald I fix my la 
And drown the sorrows i 
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rUtian Vigilancf and Reproof, 
when I call, make ha«te to hear, 
my voice incline thine ear ; * 
[ my prayer like* incense rise, 
\A hands like sacrifice. 

upon my lips a gaard» 
my tongue be donbly barred; 
my heart to vice incline, 
my hand in mischief join. 

!r from wisdom's path I stray, 
Ik in sin's delasive way, 
ue*s friends, severely kind, 
3 the errors of my mind. 

[shed; 
' faithfol words, like ointment 
ver bruise, but heal my head ; 
en I find them pressed with gnef, 
f to Heaven for their reliefT 

. JEb>ly Mesolution, 

retched soals, who strive ill vain, 

the world, and slaves to sin! 
r toil may I sustain^ 

r satisfaction win. 

lid resolve, with all my heart, 

1 my powers, to serve the Lord; 
on his precepts e'er depart, 
service is a rich reward. 

) his service all my joy; 
let my example shine, 
ers love the blest employ, 
1 ui4abors so divine. 
18 &e purpose ofmjr poo/, 
wut, wjr determined choicep 
to hu Mupreme control, 
^ kind eommnodg rejoia%. 



6 O may I never faint nor tirt. 
Nor wander from thy sacred ways: 
Great God, accept my soul's desire. 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 

33 ^* Bletiin^ of Meekness. 

1 Happy the meek, whose gentle breast, 
CliBar as the simimer's evening ray. 
Calm as the regions of the blest. 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no broken friendships stingt 
No storms his peaceful tent invade; 
He rests beneath th' Almighty wing. 
Hostile to n<me, of none a&id. 

8 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild. 
Inspire our breasts, our souls possess; 
Repel each passion rude and wild. 
And bless us as we aim to bless. 

84 " FTs ioalk by faith, not by sight.** , 

1 'Tb by the faith of joys to come. 
We walk through deserts dark as n%ht; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home. 
Faith is ear guide, and truth our light 

2 The want of sight she well supplies; 
She makes tiie pearly gates appear; 
Far into distant worlds she flies. 

And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert throug h 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray; 
Though lions roar and tempests blow, 
^d rocks and dangers fill the wa^^ 

4 So Abwt*iii,\i^ ^\V»ft ^wDBOKft.^^ 
Left \ui Wti WoA^i \o ^w^Ni^ "^^^T 
His f aith Mdl%\^ xV^ ^««^:r"^^ 
And lied Yarn «»V •^'WP*'^^ ^^ 
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AMES. L. M. 




Adasio. 



«« 



! j p ^ .S^ L.< 



p-g^^^l 



9^-:9t£J 



1. Grod ia his eatthly temple lays Foaa-dation for his heavenly pr 




iS^si 



2. tUa men^viaitaeYery house That pay their night and iiK»niiQgT< 



gp^ 



3^^E^as^ 



r^rr^ai: 



:d§5fcts 



S. What glonea were described of old ! What wonders are of Zi-on tol 



^^fmti ^ ^Rrnj^ i 



« 6 



6 - 6^^ 




Helikeatiie tenia of l»<M>b w«ll, BatstiU in Zi-on lovea to dwol 




But 



dbligbMbl aftsf^Wliere chqii«h#a m«et to praise and pray. 




Thon ei - tgr of our God be-l*w, Thy fime shall all the na * tions knoi 



r-U^^4^N^si££ 



-^ — (9- 



f il I \ 



zaiiMi: 



^ 
\-\^\\ 
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^0f|^ ObvuuI Cii^wilS^ tfitu AS and 

1 Ai IhatireniOD meadows newly ttiown, 
Tbe J^^4 ■.ballsh^ his bleseings down; 
iisowu^ ^tH wbos^ llfe-inifasuig drope* 
^rth. shall renew her blissful crops. 
I llie d«^ and rains, in all their stoie, 
l>rencliing tlie p&stnres o.*etr and Q^er, 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifiesiand saves our race. 
H As, 'u3L sdjl s^ence, verbal showers 
t>eacena, aft^ eheerthe faxntini flpWdrs, 
So, in the secrecy of love, 
Fails tke swieel inflnettce from above. 

4 That heavenly ihfiuenee l^t me find 
in h6\f iUeijice of the mind, 

Whiie every ffneis ma^tains its bloom, 
tlifiuiAg wUe itst rich perfume^ 

5 Nor let these blessings be confined 
To me, b«| po^ired on all mankind, 
*m^$&«»t l^jd ^allff i|^ vefduretise, 
jpM a f eiiD| ^ien bless our eyef . 

99ftni%g» ^ th,e day it far ipenV 

1i ^^TiiigOAe, Ihs^t Wigte antt oited blaze, 
- Vtflt ^^^Miw from i»ar wtstfol raze ; 
Yon maiimng cloud has hi3 from sight 
The last faint pulse of <}uiyering light. 

oimxsoiiU ih4Mi Sai[ioiir deAr» 

T^^ if th^ti h0 Ihea^: 
y OQ^^h-horn clpu^ arise 
If lli^e.ll'om ftiy servant's eyeak 




38 The Providence of Lif^ 

1 j|ltnighty King! whose wondrous haftd 
Supports the weight of sea and land, 
Whose grace is such a boundless store, 
No heart shall break that sighs for more ! 

2 Thy providence suppHes my food. 
Add *^is thy Jb|cssing makes it good: 
My soul il Wurished by thy word ; 
Let soul and body praise the Lord. 

3 Afy streami of outward comfort caaiie 
Ptma him who buik this earthly frame; 
Whatever I want his. bounty gives, , 
By whom my soul forever lives* 

4 Either his hand preserves from paift. 
Or, if I feel it, heam again; 

From strife and sorrow shields my 
Or oTesmles them fbr the best, [breaft, 

i|0 M4 Ashamed of Chriti. 
i Jeeus! and ahall it ever be! 
A mortal man ash&med of thee; 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise. 
Whose gfories shine thro' endless days! 

^ Ashamed of Jestta! jUst as soon 
Let biTdtti|||)t be ashamed of noon; 
*Tis midnight with my soul, till he. 
Bright morning star, bid darkness iee. 

3 Afhumed of Jesus t ybs t may, 
Wh.oh I've no guilt to wash away. 
No ies^r to wipe— no good to erave« 
^ feats to 9«ell — no eoiiU to wiv«. 



Ibmrer on my Saviour's breast. 



p the Moift dews ofkiadly sleea ^ TJVW i)fc«%— 'aet''^ m?{'^,^ -^ 

»ow sweet ib refet \ AnA oVi\ ww^ ^^ '^''v*^«^c5L ^»«.. 
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DEVOTION. L. M. 




r^_».^. 



ttj: 



WW-\i^ \ 



1. Far from my tho'ts^ vain world,be eone,Let my religious hours alone ; 
2- Blest Jesus, what delicious &re ! How sweet thine entertainments are ! 




Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ; I wait a vis - it. Lord, from Uiee. 
Nev-er did an - gels taste, a • bove, Re-deem-ing grace, and dy - ing love. 



#-h9-^j 



F ■ ^ - ^ - 



I 



Tf-^ 



m 



^^ 



:«tl 



M S i i » \ 



-»*- 



X^ 



n 



My heart grows warm with ho-ly fire, And kin-dies with a pure de-sire > 
Hail, great Im<4nan-uel, all di -vine! In thee thy Father's glo • ries shine. 




J 




^^fee 



Come, my dear Jesus, from a • hove. And feed my soul with heavenly love. 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fhirest one, That eyes have seen, or an gels known. 



^^^'irur f ^^^i^Xi^^iiiy 
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Doxology, 
Lord, the God ofXiOYe, 
est in the light above, 
)rai8e, and glory given, 
arth, and all in heaven, 
thy Son, to us impart 
to inspire each heart, 
* virlaea may increase, 
oy thy perfect peace. 

future a Temple. 
shall be my fragrant shrine; 
Lord, that arch of thine; 
B breath the nioantain airs, 
thoughts my only prayers. 
laO be the moonlight waves, 
Daring homeward to their 
e stillness of the sea, [caves, 
than masic breathes of thee. 

by day, some glade unknown 
d silence like thy throne, 
le stars shall be, at night, 
fea that watch my rite. 
1, on which 'tis bliss to look, 
^ pare and shining book, 
n read, in words of flame, 
of thy wondrons name. 

lothing bright, above, below, 
irs that bloom, to i^rs that 
ght my soul can see [glow, 
re of thy Deity, 
thing dark, below, above, 
;loom I trace thy love, 
r wait that moment when 
wJ tarn all bright again. 



43 Praise for Truth, 

1 Rise, every heart and every tonguo. 
Prepare a sweet, angelic song; 
Surprising mercies must require 

An angePs lay, a seraph's fire. 
The sun of tieaven illumes the seal, 
Ocean's of mercies sweetly roll. 
The heavenly streams of ti%th and lovt 
Flow freely from the Fount above. 

2 O, happy day! we live to see 
How kind to men our God can be; 
His greatest mercies stand (confessed. 
And Zion is divinely blessed. 

Thy truth and loving kindness, Lord, 
We will wilh holy songs record; 
To us are richest favors given. 
And praises shall return to heaven. 

AA ** Fe ihall know them by their 
Fruits.** 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess; 

So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 
Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour, God, 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

2 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride, 
While justice ,temp'rance, truth and love 
Our inward piety approve. 

Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we ex^^cX ^«X\J^^'»fc^>^ss^'k 
The WiriA fliv^ii^^ws''^ '^'^'^^y^^^l.K. 
And Caitk *\asL^%\w«c«i%^^^^"*^^^ 



tt DUKE STREET. L. M. 

AUeffrett-o. 



pgiiigii^pii^ 



1 . Lord, when thou didat aScend on high, Ten thousand angels JB 



S. Not Sinai's moontaiQ could ap - pear More §^oFioaa>whoB tbeLo 



h^lW^^^^^M^i 



3. Raised by bis Fa-ther to the throne,He sent his promised 



^-^S^^^S 



6 6 6 



^ 



^f ifT H H fcJzJj; 



Those heavenly gnards around thee wait, Like chariots, that at-ten<i 



While he pronounced his ho • ly law, And stnick the chos - en tribet 



m^^^^ 



With gifts and grace for reb - el men, That God mi^^t dwell on earth 
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US The Uher of Life. 

1 Tbefe is a pure and peaeeful wave, 
That issues from the tbrcxiie of lovcj 
Whose waters gladden as they lave 
The bright and heavenly courts above. 

2 In Uvtng streams behold that tide 
Thio* Christ the roek profusely burst ; 
And in his word, behold sup|plied 
The fount for which our spints thirst. 

S The pi^m ihint, who seems to sink 
Beneatu the suUry sky of tune, 
May here repose, and freely drink 
The waters of that better clime, 

4 And every soil mav here partake 
Hie blessings of the iouttt above ; 
And none who drink will e'er forsake 
The crystal stream of boundless love. 

47 Jh tim cf War. 

1 While scniods of WAT are heaidaromid, 
And oeath imd ruin strew the ground, 
To tfaee we ioc^, on thee we call, 
The Parent and the Lord of all. 

2 ^oUy who hast stamped ^nn human 
TM ifliafe of a heaven-bom mind;,,[kind 
And ia a Father's wide embrace 
Hast cherished all the kindred raoe,-*-- 

rbind 

3 Great God, whose powerful hand can 
Hill ragii&g waveS) the furious wia^ 
% hid ilie^uman tempest cease, 

ifid hush the maddening world to peace. 



fWi 



4 With reverence m/i^^adli liastile Umd 
^'^^Mufobe^tbat high ftanmaad, 



48 Annual Thanksgiving. 

1 Great God, let all our tuneful powers 
Awake, and sing thy mighty name : 
Thy hand rolls on our circling hours, — 
The hand from which our bemg came. 

2 Seasons and meonS, revolving round 
In beauteous order, speak thy praise j 
Aod years, with emiUng mercy crowned^ 
To thee successive honors raise. 

3 To thee we raise the annual song ; 
To thee the grateful tribute give ; 
Our God doth still our years prolong, 
And midst uunumbered deaths we Uve. 

4 Each chan^ng season on our souls 
Its sweetest, kindest influence sheds ; 
And every period, as it rolls, 
Showers countless blessings on our heads. 

5 Our Mves, our health, our fhends, we 
All to thy vast, unbouxided love ; |ow« 
Ten thousand precious gifts beloW| 
And hope of nobler joys above. 

40 ** This do in remmbranee efmeJ' 

1 < Eat, drink, in memory of your Friend,* 
Such was our Master's last request ; 
Who all the pangs of death endured, 
That we xnight Uve Ibrever Uest. 

2 Yes, we'll record thy matchless love, 
Thou dearest, tendtrest^ best of Irieiids ! 
Thy dying love the noblest praise 

Our hearts can offer thee transcends. 



■r *«¥ ««B5r «'»« ^ga wmmanat I Tlxv cooABftSS ^^ms? 'Csissfc ^.^ 
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^N^^r^t 



:^^±it 



H: 



" ^-m rr-. 



tFii 



zli4:=^z±^ 



^ 



:hz^: 



*tsS2d:2iz*± 



Air. So fades the lovely blooming flow^r^Frail^smiling solace of an hour ! 




i« 



m. 




fd=^:si»:~ 



sl=Sd 






P 



■F^ 



So soon our transient comforts fly. And pleasure only blooms to die ! 
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FAMILY SINGING BOCOL 



f6 



there no kind^ no healing art, 
othe the angniabof the heart ? 
of grace, be ever nigh: 
ximforts are not made to die. 

t gentle patience smile on pain, 
tying hope revives again ; 
wipes the tear from sorrow's eye, 
faith points upward to the sky. 

Wteping Seed-time and Joyful 

Harvest. Ps. 126. 
i darkened sky, how thick it lowers! 
bled with storms, and big with 
showers, 

heerful gleam of light appears, 
nature pours forth all her tears. 

It seeds of ecstocy unknown 

in these watered furrows sown; 

the green blades, how thick they 

rise, 

with fresh verdure bless our eyes! 

secret foldings they contain 
imbered ears of golden grain: 
heaven shall pour its beams around, 
the ripe harvest load the grounds 

lien shall the trembling mourner 

come 

bind his sheaves and bear them 

home, 

Voice long broke with sighs shall 

sing, 

heav|Sii with ha/JeIaJab§ ring. 



S3 The Same. 

1 On light-beams breaking from aboTe, 
The eternal course of mercy runs; 
And by ten thousand cords of love 
Our heavenly Father guides his sons. 

2 Amidst affliction's thickest host. 
And sorrow's darkest, mightiest btnd : 
The heavenly cord is drawn the most, 
And most is felt the heavenly hand. 

3 Oh be it mine to feel, to see. 
Thro' earth's perplexed varying road. 
The cords that link us, God, to thee. 
And draw us to thine own abode. 

S/l Anticipations of Heaven. 

1 While on the verge of life I stand, 
And view the scenes on either hand. 
My spirit struggles with my clay. 
And longs to wing its flight away. 

2 Come, ye angelic guardians, come, 
And lead the willing pilgrim home; 

Ye know the way to Jesus' throne, * 
Source of my joys and of your own. 

3 The blissful interview how sweet, 
To fall transported at his feet! 
Raised in his arms, to view his face. 
Thro' the full beamings of his grace! 

4 Yet, with these prospects full in sigh\ 
I'll wait thy signal for my flight; 
For, whWfe XVi^ ^^Wvi^X Yw^«^^\ 

1 find mv\va«LViiV>^tw\i^^'«» 



9IB^ 



CASTLE S1%£ST. L. M. ibiHirotoN's coll. 






Ain. Lord, iu thy great, thy g\o - rious oame, I place my hope^i 



^^^Mssg 



gi^£l^g|Sgsg g 



w^^^mm 



1^ 



on - ly truat; Save me from sorrow, guilt and shame, Thoa ev - ei 

~— j-i— r-r-T-T rx-(2- ' ' ' ^' 



w5i;: 



SggiS^ 




=gr 



aggg|g£^g i piggg^ 



=p 



:q: 



i^Jpi^ipiigi 



gra - cious ev - er just, Thou ev-er gra-cious, ev - er just 
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piriiual Provinom dtv&utly 

acknowledged. 
Lord^oar Sliepberdtfdeds his fiock» 
ades them with the towering rock ; 
Dd provides each heavenly good-, 
lis oar souls with lasting food. 

ere pastores grow in living green ^ 
)read a rich and flowing scene, 
do we rest, when toil o*erconies, 
ig all the sweet perfames. 
ere waters of salvation flow, 
ser the hamble vale below, 
doth oar Shepherd kindly gaide, 
»r oar parching thirst provide, 
en from this fold we ever stray , 
irks oar wandering, devious way, 
ims oar seals to blissful rest^ 
rings as leaning on his breast, 
pherd and Bishop of my soul, 
£e thy woanded servant whole ; 
me all thy gifts of love, 
shall reach thy fold above. 

Perpetual PraUe, 
nn, wakened by thy voice of 
ower, 

loar of morning beams in light, 
>iee sbalPsing that morning hoar, 
liee,who naad'st Chat hour so bright 
3 morning strengthens into noon ; 
*s fairest beauties shine more fiiir ; 
loon and morning shall attune 
-atefal heart to praise and prayer, 
en *neath the evening western gate 
an*s retiring rays are hid^ 
y shall be to meditate, 
w the pioaa patriarch did. 



4 As twilight wears a darker htie. 
And gathering night creation (fiin9» 
The twilight and the midnight, too. 
Shall have theiir harmonies and hymns 

5 So shall sweet thoughts, and thoughts 

sablime, 
My constant inspirations be; 
And every shilling scene of time 
Reflect, my God, a light from thee. 

S^ Praitefor the Divine C^oodnete. 

1 Awake, my soul! awake, my tongue! 
My God demands the grateful song: 
Let all my nobler powers record. 

The wond'rous mercy of the Lord. 

2 Divinely free, his mercy flows. 
Forgives my crimes, allays my woes; 
He bids approaching death remove. 
And crowns me with indulgent love. 

8 He fills my longing soul with good, 
Substantial bliss! immortal food! 
Youth smiles renewed in active prime 
And triumphs o*er the power of timo. 

4 In him the poor opprest shall find 
A Friend, almighty, just and kind ; 
His glorious acts, his wondVous ways. 
To all the world proclaim his praise. 

^^ SubmU&ion. 

1 Wait, O. my soul, tl»y Maker^s will! 
Tumultuous passions, all be still! 
Nor let one murmuring thought arise; 
His ways are jost, hie counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Pel forms his Wdrk v—^tha ^«.^i6f& ws^s-vsi^v^ 



WELTON. L. M. 



M«dmrato» 




1 Thoa great InBtructor, leit 1 witny. Oh teach my err-ing feet 





Thy truth with Ib Ter freah de - light, Shall guide my doubtAil stepa 



«=*t 



i^^gg^i 



;g-j,_^t^ 



-I — x^ 



2 How oft my heart's affections yield. 
And wander o'er the world's wide field ! 
My roving passions, Lord, reclaim; 
Unite them all to fear thy name. 

8 Then,to my 6od,my heart and tongue. 
With all their pow'rs,shal1 raise the song ; 
On earth thy glories I'll declare, 
Till heaven th* immortal notes shall hear. 



81 Self'Oovernm 

1 O then, whose scales th 
Whose will the racing seas 
Who canst the boisterous i 
Subdue the tumults of my 

2 May I with equal mind 
My lot of pleasure and of ; 
May joys and sorrows gent 
Nor rise too high, nor sinli 
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v3 On Entrance into a JSTew 
Dwelling. 

1 Lord, with thy peacefal pretence fill 
This dwelling, while thy holy will 
Shall here be done by willing hearty. 
Who know the bliss thy grace imparts. 

2 Here we the hoosehold altar raise. 
And offer sacrifice of praise; 
Morning and night this sacrifice 

To thee acceptable shall rise. 

3 Here may we dwell in love and peace. 
Oar blessings and oar joys increase; 
Oar hearts with gratitude inspire 

Thy boundless goodness to admire. 

1 May health within this house abide. 
And reason be our constant guide; 

give us length of peaceful days, 
Direct and guard in all our ways. 

5 And when we leave our dwellings here. 
And in thy heavenly courts appear, 
We'H praise thy name for favours past. 
And truM "while life and being last.*' 

63 2Tie Example of Christ 

1 My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 

1 read my duty in thy word ; 
dttt in thy life thy law appears. 
Drawn ont in living characters. 

2 Such was thy piety and zeal, 
Thy dePrence to thy Father's will. 
Thy love and meekness so divine, 
I Woidd transcribe and make them mine. 



64 Gratitude to Oodfor his innu- 
merable Mercies, 

1 In glad amazement, Lord ! I stand, 
Amidk the bounties of thy hand! 
How numberless those bounties are! 
How rich, how various, and how fair! 

2 But O! what poor returns I make! 
What lifeless thanks I pay thee back! 
Lord! I confess with humble shame. 
My offerings scarce deserve the name. 

3 Fain would my lab 'ring heart devise 
To bring some nobler sacrifice , 

It sinks beneath the mighty load, 
« What shall I render to my God ?" 

4 To him I consecrate my praise. 
And vow the remnant of my days! 
Yet what, at best, can I pretend. 
Worthy such gifts from such a friend ! 

5 In deep abasement. Lord! I see 
My emptiness and poverty; 
Enrich my soul with grace divine. 
And make me worthier to be thine. 

OS The Pleasures of Devotion. 

1 God of my strength! to thee I cry; 
To thee, my surest refuge, fly: 

O may thy light attend my way. 
Thy truth afford its cheering ray! 

2 Thy mercies, to my heart reveal'd, 
A theme of endless transport yield ; 
Thy love does all my bosom fire, ^ 



Thy praise does all my song inspire. 

t Be thou my pattern, make me bear I 4 In a\\ oxa c^w^^/xx^ ^ wa ^^«^^ 

■" ofthjmcions image here; \ On God ow aX«^^^^^^'^^^V^\TS^^^ 

Gad, tSe Jttdge, aball own my \ To God oxw WvwiV^ ^V^i^ '^SkS St^ 
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ALTERED FKOM 



Now shall the trembling mourn - er come, And b 



e^i^^^Hg 



m ^ -f m^^^ -^^m 
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Triiit in God. 
(inks my weak, desponding mind 1 
laves my heart the anxioni sigh ? 
'reign goodness be unkind ? 
)t safe, if God be nigh ? 

>lds all nature in hj^ hand: 
icions hand, on which T live, 
3, and time, and death command, 
I immortal joys to give. 

le supports this fainting frame; 
alone my hopes recline; 
ad'rons glories of his name, 
de they spread ! how bright they 
[shine 1 
te wisdom! boundless power! 
^ng faithfulness and love! 
I me trust, while I adore, 
n my refuge e^er remove. 

jtng Kindness of the Sttviour, 
e, my soul, in jojrful lays, 
g thy great Redeemer's praise; 
y ekims a song from me ; 
ng kindness, O how free! 

numerous hosts of mighty fbes, 
rth and sin, my way oppose, 
ly leads my soul along; 
ng kindness, O how strong! 

1 trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
bered thick, and thundered loud, 
' my soul has always stood ; 
ng kindness, O how good ! 

abaJ) Ipasg the gloomy vale^ 
tttjr mortal powera must fail ; 
rJ90t, ejfpiring breath, 
kindneaa a'mg in death. 



89 Seelcing God* 

1 Blest spirit ! soarce of grace divine ! 
What sool-refreshing streams are thine I 

bring these healing waters nigh, * 
Or we mnst droop, and fall, and die. 

2 No traveller through desert lands» 
'Mid scorching suns and burning sands« 
More eager longs for cooling rain, 

Or pants the current to obtain. 

8 Our longing souls aloud would sing, 
* Spring forth, celestial fountain, spring; 
To a redundant river flow. 
And cheer this thirsty land below.' 

4 May this blest torrent near my side 
Through all the desert gently glide; 
Then, m Emmanuers land above, 
Spread to a sea of joy and love. 

y© Giories of Christ 

1 Now to the Lord a ttoble song: 
Avirake, my soul, awake, my tongae; 
Fiosanna to Jehovah's name, • 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 The spacious earth, and spreading 

[flood, 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God; . 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 
8 But in thy Son a glory shines. 
Drawn oot in far superior lines; 
The lustre of redeeming grace. 
Outshines the b^Civaa ^< \i^\sav?%\»R»* 

My t\.on^^ T^^^v^ ^^ \vn«tXr 
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73 Sabbath Morning, 

1 Called by tke Sabbath bells away. 
Unto thy holy temple. Lord, 

rU go, with willing mind to pray. 

To praise thy name and hear thy word. 

2 O sacred day of peace and joy. 
Thy hours are ever dear to me; 
Ne!er may a sinful thought destroy 
The holy calm I find in thee. 

3 Dear are thy peaceful hours to me. 
For God has giv*n them in his love, 
^ fe)] how calm, bow bleat shall be 
mend/egg day ofbeaven above. 

[3] 



^J^SubJection to the Father of Spirits* 

1 Eternal Source of light and thought! 
Be all beneath thyself forgot. 
Whilst thee, great parent-mind, we own 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 

2 Whilst in themselves our souls survey 
Of thee some faint reflected ray, 
They wondering to their Father rise: 
His power how vast! his tho'ts how wise! 

8 O may we live before thy face. 
The w\V\Vtt^ wviXiY^^Xa ^^^ ^^^^^^n 
\ And xVkTo\i%\i «k^iiV Y^^ ^^ ^'^ AMs*^ 
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With all my pow'fs of heart and tongue^'U praSw my Maker in my aong ; 
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1^ For % Dt4if:atifin of a Child. 
1 Willi holy fear, great God of heav'n, 
We bombly bow before thy thrdhe; 
U« vo4 the eUldren thM fcast fiireft. 
Wilt thou in love vouchsafe to own. 

a Thif preoiou^ gifl of thy own k)v«. 
Great God, we dedicate to thee; 
Smile from thy gferionc throne above. 
And let this act accepted be. 

t We feel, we know that we are thine, 
Safe are onr children in thy hand; 
Oar hearts and theirp do thoa incline 
Te rev'tei^ce aiwayili thy commands. 

4 Y^, Lord, onr offering keep as thine> 
Itf mercT lengthen oiit their days; 
Throogb all Sieir life may virtne shine; 
O lead their step:^ in wisdom's ways. 

6 And* pvlien tkey had this world adien, 

take them home to heavenly rest; 
Where they, in glory ev«r new, 
^niil sfaiiie wiih thef forever bl«st 

yH The Lord*s Prayer, 

1 Father! adored in worlds above, 
Tj^yffloriqns name foe hallowed sttll, 
Tly mngdoHn eome with powor and love. 
And eairfb* Hke lieaven, obey thy will. 

2 Lord! make our daily wants thy care; 
Fergive the sins which we forsake: 
Af d. 99 w& in thy kindness share, 
\M Cilk>w-men of ours partake. 

8 Evils beset us every hour; 
niffciii|i ^otecti|en.we implore: 
iPmJf the Wngdom, thine Shff power;] 
MMms tkeghry evermerei 



yy Universal Worthip, 

1 O Thon, to whom, ia ancient time, 
The Iyr6 of Hebrew bards was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublirnp, 
And prophets praised with glowing 

[tongne. 
t Not now on Zion's height alone 
Thy favored worshipper may dwell; 
Nor where, at sultry noon^ tl^y Son, 
fiat weary, by the patriarch's welL 

3 From every place below the skies. 
The grateful song, the fervent prayer — 
The kicense of the heart — may rise 

To Heaven, and find aceeptauee there. 

4 To thee shaH age, with snowy hav. 
And strength and beauty bend the knee. 
And cfaiMhood lisp, with reverent air, 
lis praises and its prayers to thee. 

5 O Thou, to whom, in ancient time» 
The lyre of prophet-bards was strung, 
To thee, at last, in every clirae 
Shall temples rise, and praise be inng. 

7g The Day tf Herf. 

1 This day let grateful praise ascend 
To thee, our Father, «nd onr Friend, 
f hee. Author of this holy Kght, 
Thee, throned in bouiidteas power and 

(night 

2 O, let the sacred honrs be given 
To trnidi, to duty, and to heaven; 
WfaSe trusting faith and holy love 
Rise fervent to thy throne above. 

8 Grant that onr earthly Sabbaths be 
But dawning of «tftti^vt?j ^ 
To rtmdow ?otVV ^^ ^wss^tw^ 
The he^irwA^ cv^v^v ^"^ ^ii«b^\«ft- 
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2 From the third heaven, where God 

resides, 
That holy, happy place, 
The New Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 The God of glory down to men 
Removes his blest abode; 

Men, the dear objects of his grace. 
And he, the loving God. 

4 His own soft hand shall wipe the' 
From every weeping eye; [tears 
And pains and groans, and griefs and 
And death itself shall die. [fears, 

gl The Blessedness of the Devout. 

1 How lovely are thy dwellings. Lord, 
From noise and trouble free; 
How beautiful the sweet accord 
Of souls that pray to thee. 

2 Lord God ofhosts, that reign'st on high. 
They are the truly blest, 
Who only will on thee rely. 
In thee alone will rest. 

3 They pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 
The dry and barren ground. 

As through a fruitful, watery dale, 
Where springs and showers abound. 

4 They journey on from strength to 
With joy and gladsome cheer, [strength. 
Till all before our God at length 

In Zion do appear. 

5 For God , the Lord , both sun and shield, 
Gives grace and glory bright; 

No good from him shall be withheld 
Wboae waya arejaat and right. 



8JJ The Love of the Brethren. 

1 A holy air is breathing round, 
A savor from above ; 

Be every soul from sense unbound. 
Be every spirit love. 

2 O God, unite us heart to heart. 
In sympathy divine. 

That we be never drawn apart, 
And love nor thee, nor thine. 

8 But, by the cross of Jesus taught 
And ail thy gracious word. 
Be nearer to each other brought. 
And nearer to our Lord. 



g3 Social Evening Worship 

1 O, 'tis a scene the heairt to mov< 
When, at the close of day. 
Whom God unites in Christian lov 
Unite, their thanks to pay. 

2 What tho' the number be but sn 
Whenever two or three 

Join on the Saviour's name to call 
There in the midst is he. 

8 When faithful and repentant bee 
His heavenly grace ensue, 
Hb grace, intreated, he imparts 
To many or to few. 

4 O, come, then, and, withioiot^^s 
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Sing to the Lord, je dii-taat lands — Ye tribes of e 
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2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns! 
God's own almighty Son; 

His power the sinking world sustains. 
And grace siirroands his throne. 

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyfVil day, 
Joy through the earth be seen ; 

Let cities shine in bright array. 
And fields in cheerfnl green. 

4 Let an anasaal joy sunrise 
The islands of the sea: 

Ye mountains sink! ye vallies rise! 
Prepare the Lord his way! 

6 Behold he comes! he comes to bless 
Tba nations from their God, 
.Z& MA0$r the world his rigbteouaneBS, 
^^uisead biM truth abroad. 



Sjf A Morning 

1 Once OKNre, my son 
Salutes thy waking ey 
Once more, my voice, 
To Him who rules the 

2 Night unto night hit 
The day renews the s( 
Wide as the heaven o 
To turn the seasons re 

8 'Tis he supports m} 
My tongue shall speak 
And sound the honors 
Who lengthens out m^ 

4 Dear God, let all ni 
Whilst I eiijoy the ligl 
Then sY^aW m^j swa. Vcv 
And bfin^ «i ^\e^»«o!l 
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knoufledging GodU Hand. 

Morning, 
acret hand, at morning light, 
leals mine eye, 
ck the curtain of the night, 
8 earth and sky. 

ine, my God,: — the «ame that 
g hoars from harm ; [kept 
36 nigh me, for I slept 
b' Almighty's arm. 

ae, my daily bread that brings, 
Ml scifttered round, 
0S me, 84 tiie iily spring* 
from the ground. 

[I's dark valley though I stray, 
there my steps attend* 
k the staff my kmely way, 
the rod defend. 

it sure hand uphold me still 
ife*s uncertain raee, 
ne to thy holy hill, 
r dwelling-place. 

)edicaHon of Children, 

leKs gentle Sheplwrd stands. 

Migagiflg eharms ; 

le takes the tender Iambi, 

them in his arms! 

them to approach, he cries, 

their humble name; 

bieis such souls as these 

ofgiorycame* 

ig them, I«ord, in thankful 

them up to thee; [handt^ 

• we onrseives are thiae, 

or offkpriDg he. 



88 Morning, 

1 Lord of my life! O may thy praise 
Employ my noblest powers, / 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, / 
And fills the circling hours! ^-^^ 

2 Preserved Dy thy almighty arm, 
I passed the shades of night. 
Serene and safe from every harm. 
And see returning light. 

3 While many spend the night in siglM 
And restless pains and woes, 

In gewtfe sleep I close my eyes 
And uiidistttrbed repose. 

4 When sleep dfiatli's semblance o'er 
And I unconscious lay, [me spread. 
Thy watchful care was round my bed. 
To guard my feeble clay. 

6 O let the same almighty care 
My waking hours attend ; 
From every danger, every spare. 
My heedless steps defend. 

80 Evening Contemplation* 

1 See, the bright monarch of the day 
In ocean dips his beams; 

While from his brow a parting ray 
In milder glory streams. 

2 The moon, pile empress ef the night. 
In sweet succession reigns. 

And finely paints, with silver light. 
The mountains, vales, and plains. 

8 The starry arch in grandeur glews. 
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1. Come, ho-ly Spir-it, hearenly dove, With all thy quiek'ning pow'n j 
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2 Look, how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys; 

( >a| souls can neither fly nor go 
To each eternal joys. 

3 In ram we tnne our formal songs, 
Jjf Fa Jo we strive to rise, 

ifimaaaaa langaiah on our tongaeBi 
And oar dercftim dim 



4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 

And thine to ns so great ? 

6 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

Come, a\\od a>ato«LA. «L^WvyoL\*%\3SH^ 
And lYiaX ik\«\\^w^% wa%* 



FAMILY SINGING BOOK. 



Sapl Evening Hymn. 

'^k' Indulgent God, whose bonnteous care 

-^ O'er all thy works is shown, 

O let my gratefal praise and prayer 
J Ascend before thy throne ! 

■^ What mercies has this day bestowed! 
^ How largely hast thou blest! 
Jkfy cup with plenty overflowed, 
With cheerfulness my breast. 
I 

- ^ Now may sweet slumbers close my 
' From pain and sickness free : [eyes; 
^nd let my waking thoughts arise * 
To meditate on thee. 

4 So bless each future day and night. 
Till life's fond scene is o'er; 

At length, to realms of endless light 
Enraptured let me soar. 



93 Early Religion. 

1 A youtb devoted to the Lord 
Is pleasing in his eyes; 

A flower when ofleied in the bud 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

2 It saves us from a thousand fears. 
To mind religion young; 

With joy it crowns succeeding years. 
And renders virtue strong. 

8 To thee, almighty God, to thee 

Our hearts we now resign; 
'Twill please us to look back and see 

That our whole lives were thine. 

4 We'll do thy work, we'll speak thy 
While we ha ve life and breath ; [praise, 

Thus we're prepared for longer days* \ 
Or St for early death. ■ \ 



93 (,- Gratitude to God. 

1 O how shall words with equal warmi 
The gratitude declare. 

That glows in my enraptured heart! 
But thou canst read it there. 

2 Thy bounteous hand with worldly 
Hath made my cup run o'er, [bl 

And, in a kind and faithful friend, 
Hath doubled all my store. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gi 
My daily thanks employ; 

Nor is the least a cheerful heart 
Which tastes those gifls with joy. 

4 When worn by sickness, ofl hast th 
With health renew 'd my face; 

And, when in sins and sorrow sunk, 
Reviv'd my soul with grace. 



Mo Through ev'ry period of my life 
Thy goodness I'll pursue, 
And after death, in unknown worldij 
The glorious theme renew. 

6 Through all eternity to thee 
A joyful song I'll raise — 

But oh! eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise. 

94 The Family Altar. 

1 Great God! where'er we pitch our 
Let us an altar raise, [tei 

And there, with humble frame, presc 
Our sacrifice of praise. 

2 To th^ft yift ^N «i wvx Vsi?Jc^"«x!A.^x'ss 
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2 Ye wandering seed of Israel*! race, 
A remnant weak and small, 

Praise him who saves yon by his grace. 
And own him Lord of all. . 

3 Ye Gentile sinners,ne'er forget 
T^0 wormwood and the gall ; 

^o, spread four trophiea ai bia feet, 
Andovni him Lord ofalL 



4 Babes, men, and 
Who feel your j 

Now join with all 
And own him L 

6 Aodwhcn^ith 

We at his feet « 

We'W cViaTvX\Vv^< 

And ovin \i\m 
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irist the ResH7ig Place. 
deligfatfal, charming name! 
4» a fragrance round ; 
id mercy, truth and peace, 
D here are found. 

ur life, oar joy, onr strength, 
all glories meet; 
lade above our heads, 
to guide our feet. 

itorma arise and tempests 
aks the stilling word ; [blow, 
itening billows cease to flow, 
nds obey their Lord. 

ikest cloads are Soon dispersed, 
s shows his face; 
'f beavy^aden souls 
M resting-place. 

Re«itet'a<ton of Israel, 
;er of Zion, from the dust 
hy fallen head ; 
thy Reeleemer trust: 
Is thee firom tb^ dead. 

I, awake; put on tb^ strength., 
saatifttl array j 

of freedom daf^ns at lenftb, 
ord's appointed day. 

1 thy walls, thy bounds ienlarge, 
md thy heralds forth; 
e south, •* Give up thy charge, 
oep act baek, O north! " 

3ome, they*come; thine exiled 
t'er tbefteBt or roaih, [bdndd, 
fd tkf voice ia diataDt famds. 
tea to their home. 



9g Chriit our Guide. 

Bright was the guidif^ star that led* 

With mild benignant ray. 
The Gentiles to the lowly shed 

Wherb the Redeemer lay. 

2 But lo! a brighter, clearer light 

Now points to hb abode; 
It shifies through sin and sorrow's night. 

To gside us to our Lord. 

8 O haste to follow where it leads; 

The gracious call obey, 
Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads, 

The Christian's destined way. 

4 O gladly tread the narrow path 
While light and grace are given; 

We'll meekly follow ChHst ou earUi, 
And reign with him in heaven. 



00 tile Sleseingt of the Gospel. 

1 Blest are the souls that hear and know 
The gospel's joyful sound; 

Peaee shall attend the paths they go, 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy nhaH bear tfaeir spirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name; 

Ifis righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor dares the world eondemtt. 

8 The LotA, o\« ^«r| ^\A ^^^^^'^i. 
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2 IIui name ahall be the Prinee of 
Forevermore adored, (Peace, 

The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and nii||^y Lord. 

3 His power, inrreasing, still shall 
His reign no end shall know; [spread; 

Justice shall guard his throne above. 
And peace abound below. 

4 To us a Child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is give^ — 

The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The mighty Lord of heaven. 

lOl Exulting in God'tJPrain. 

1 My soul shall bless thee, O my God, 
Through all my mortal days. 

And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boondless praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope, 
Be '.his my sweet employ; 

Thy praise refines my earthly bli^s. 
And doubles all my joy. 

J When gloomy care, or keen distress. 
Invades my throbbing breast. 

My tongue shall learn to speak thy 
And soothe my pains to rest, [praiie, 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim. 
The honors of my God; 

My life, with all my active powen. 
Shall spread his praise abroad. 

5 When death is past, in purer straina 
My grateful praise Pll pay; 

The theme demands a nobler song, ■ 
And an etMnai day. \ 



103 The Fountain of Living 
WaUrs. • 

1 O what amazing words of grace 
Are in the gospel found! 

Suited to every sinner's case. 
Who hears the joyful sound. 

2 Come, then, with all your wants a 
Your every burden bring; [wounc 

Here love, nnchanging love, abonndi 
A deep, celestial spring. 

8 This spring with living water flowi 
And heavenly joy imparts; 

Come, thirsty souls, your wants disckx 
And drink with thankful hearts. 

163 Thy JVWgAftor. 

1 Who is thy neighbor ? he whom th 
Hast power to aid or bless; 

Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy soothing hand may press. 

2 Thy neighbor ? 'tis the fainting po< 
Whose eye with want is dim; 

O enter thou his humble door, 
W^ith aid and peace for hi-m. 

3 Thy neighbor ? he who drinks the ci 
When sorrow drowns the brim; 

With words of high sustaining hope. 
Go thou and comfort him. 

4 Thy neighbor ? 'tis the weary 8lav< 
Fettered in mind and limb; 

He hath no hope this side the grave 
Go thou, and ransom him. 

5 Thy neighbor ? pass no monmer b; 
Perhaps thou canst redeem 

A breakm^ Vv^^xX ^\«wi tkv^'w^n 
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2 Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious 
Shall never lose its power, [blood 

'Till all the ransomed of the Lord 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

3 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply. 

Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

4 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy power to save, 

Pjlkea thJjB poor liaping, stammering 

MM^eat in the gravel 



lOS Infinity o/ Ood. 

1 Great God, how infinite art the 
How weak and frail are we ! 

Let the whole race of creatures b 
And homage pay to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Ere earth or heaven was made 

Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

1 Eternity, with all its years. 
To t\\ee tW<i'% tio^va^^iX^ tk--^^ 
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108 Sickness and Recovery. 

1 My God, thy service well demands 
The remnant of ipy days ; 

Why was this fleeting breath renewed, 
Bat to renew thy praise ? 

2 Thine arms of everlasting love 
Did this weak frame sustain; 

When life was hovering o'er the grave. 
And nature sunk with pain. 

3 I calmly bowed my fainting head 
On thy dear faithful breast. 

And waited for my father's call 
To his eternal rest. 

4s Back from the borders of the grave, 

^ At thy command I come ; 
Nor will I ask a speedier flight « 
To my celestial home. 

6 Where thou appointed mine abode 
There would I choose to be ; 

For in thy presence death is life. 
And eartii is heaven with Thee. 

lOT 3:^ ■?«'•< SearU 

1 Whatever dims thy sense of tmth, 
Or stains thy parity, 

Though li^t as breath of sammer air, 
Count it as sin to thee. 

2 Presecve the tablet of thy thoughtu 
FroVn every blemish free. 

While the Redeemer's lowly faith 
Its temple makes with thee. 

t And prav of God, that grace Be given 

To tread time's narrow way : — 
|f»w dark soever it may be» 
// Jeed0 to eloadleaa da/. 



108 God our Portion. 

1 God, my supporter and 4ny hope, 
THy help forever near ! 

Thine arm of mercy held me up 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels. Lord, shall g«i<le 
Through this dark wilderness; [J 

Thine hand conduct me near thy s< 
To dwell before thy face. 

3 Behold, the sinners that remove 
Far from thy presence, die; 

Not all the idol-gods they love 
Can save them when they cry. 

4 But to draw near to thee, my G< 
Shall be my sweet employ; 

My tongue shall sonnd thy woi 
And tell the world my joy, [abi 

100 Morning or Evening Hy% 

1 On thee, each morning, O my C 
My waking thoughts attend. 

In whom are founded all my hope 
In whom my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder los 
Thy boundless love surveys ; 

And fired, with grateful zeal, pre; 
Her sacrifice of praise. 

3 When evening slambers pre« 
With thy protection blest, [ 

In peace and safety, I commit 
My weary limbs to rest. 

4 My spirit, in thy hands saowm^^ 
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I ** Fear Bot,** uid he, (for mighly 
dread 

Had seized their troabled mincl,) 
** Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and all mankind.'* 

3 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God, who th«8 
Adcbressed their joyfal song : -«» 

4 ** All glory be to God on high ! 
And to the earth be peace : 

God will, henceforth, from heaven to 
Begin and never cease.** [men, 

111 AngeVi Song 

1 Shepherds rejoice; lift up your eyes. 
And send your fears away ; 

Kews from the region of the skies — 
The Sa¥iour*s born to-day ! 

2 No gold, nor purple^waddliag b«Bds, 
Nor royal, shining things ; 

A manger for his cradle stands, 
And holds the King of kings ! 

3 Thus Gabriel sang, and straight around 
The heaTenly armies throng : 

They tune their harps to lofty sound, 
And thus conclude the song : — 

4 Glory to God who reigns above ; 
Let peace abound on earth ; 

BfortaU gJmll know tbeir Maker's lo^tt 
At their Redeemer's birth. 



[4] 



113 Redeemer^ t Praise, 

1 O, for a thousand tongaes, to sing 

My dear Redeemer's praise. 
The glories of my Lord and King, 

The triumphs of his grace ! 

8 Jesus , the name that charms our fean 
That bids our sorrows cease, — 

'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace, 

3 He speaks, and listening to liis voic< 
New life the dead receive ; 

The mournful broken hearts rejoice. 
The humble poor believe. 

4 Hear him, ye deaf; his praue, ji 

dumb. 
Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold year Saviour comOt 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

113 LorcTs Day Morning, 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray. 

Unseals the eyelids of the mom. 
And pours increasing day. 

2 O what a night was that, which wra] 
The heathen world in gloom ! 

O what a son which broke, this day. 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 
And loud hosannas sung ; 

Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thox&ft^^^ ^^NfcSsWv^NSS^N^ 

To iia.^i» ^%\.^oai*wk* 
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2 For every thirsting, longing heart. 
The streams of mercy flow; 

And life, and health, and bliss impart 
A balm for every woe. 



4 The fountain flows, and ev 
O hearken to the voice, 

That bids you here relieve yc 
And in the Lord rejoice. 



3 Here sprmgs of sacred pleasnre rbe,' 6 Dear Saviour, draw relucti 
To ease jroar every psLin; \ ¥ot tViou ^ou^ <&«.xi%\ ^t^H« 

f t£'^^ ^^'^ ^^^^ ^ '^'^^ applies, I "DVipW^ x\\© \oi ^^ i^<i^ \s 
[ *fM^ Jtot apply in vain. TYke mipuVx. o^ W^ Vi^ . 
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I IS StUwition. 

1 Salyation! O the joyful sonnd! 
'Tig pleasure to our ears; 

A. aovereign balm for every wonnd, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacloas earth around ; 

While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

8 How rich thy favours* God of grace! 

How various, how divine! 
Full as the ocean they are poured, 

And bright as heaven they shine. 

4 God to eternal glory calls. 

And points the blissful way 
To realms of perfect peace and joy, 

Where reigns unclouded day, 

1 16 ** The unity of the spirit in 

the bond of peace. ' ' 
1 The glorious universe around. 

The heavens with all their train. 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bomid 

In one mysterious chain. 
. 2 The earth, the ocean, and the sky, 

To form one world agree. 
Where all that walk, or swim, or fly, 

Compose one family. 
8 In one fraternal bond of loye. 

One fellowship of mind. 
The saints below and saints above 

Their bliss and glory find. 
4 Here in their house of pilgrimage. 

Thy statutes are their song; 
There, tbroagb one bright, eternal age,) 

TbjrpiBigee they prolong. 



It 



117 Prayer for strong Fhiih. 

1 O for a faith that will not-s^mlcK 
' Though pressed by^-ef ery foe, [ . 

That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe! — 

2 That will not murmur nor complaii 
Beneath the chastening rod. 

Bat, in the hour of grief or pain. 
Will lean upon its God; — 

8 A faith that shines more bright and 
When tempests rage without ;[cleai 

That when in danger knows no fear. 
In darkness feels no doubt ; — 

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this. 
And then, whatever may come. 

We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed 
Of an eternal home. [bli 

118 2r%« Power of Faith. 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly 
And saves us from its snares; [blis 

Its aid for every duty brings, 
And softens all our cares. 

2 The wounded conscience knows it 
The healing balm to give; [pow 

That balm the saddest heart can chee 
And make the dying live. 

3 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 
Where deathless pleasures reign. 

And bids us seek our portion there. 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 



4 On that bri&ht ijros^ec.t.vca;^'^^^^ 
To wi!B\«» ^^^ ^"^^^ 
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L Ho! all ye hung^iy, starviog souls, That feed np-on the wind, 
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And vain - ly strive with earthljr toys, To fill an emp- ty mind 
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2 Eternal wisdom has preptted 
A Boal-reviviDg feast. 

And bids year longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

3 Ho! ye that pant for living streams. 
And pine away and die, 

Here yon may quench yoor raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

4 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ; — 

Zonf, we are come to seek sttppUet, 
""""^ driv our wants awaj. 



190 Contort from the Bible. 

1 Lord, I have made thy word my cfa 
•My lasting heritage; 

There shall my noblest powers i 
My warmest thoughts engage* 

2 I'll read the hist*ries of thy loi 
And keep. thy laws in sight. 

While through the promises I roi 
With ever-fresh delight. 

8 'Tis the broad land of wealth an 
Where springs of life arise. 
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ISIl Tke Crown of Glory, 

1 Awak«, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on, 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey : 

Forget the steps already trod 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice. 
That calls thee from on high ; 

'Tis his own hand presents the priae 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 My sonl,with all thy wakened powers, 
Survey the heavenly prize ; 

Nor let the glittering toys of earth 
Allure thy wauj^ering eyes. 

19i3 Living Faith, 

1 Mistaken souIs,tbfi| dream of heaven, 
And make their empty boast 

Of inward joys, and sins forgiven. 
While they are slaves to lust. 

2 Vaid are our fancies* airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead ; 

None but a living power unites 
To Christ, the living Head. 

3 *Tis faith that purifies the heart; 
'Tis faith that works by love ; 

That bids all sinful joys depart. 
And liAs the thoughts above. 

4 This faith shall every fear control, 
Bj^ its celestial power ; 

With holy triumph 611 the soul, 
ia death 'g approaching hour. 



1S8 ^^ *^^ Hope and Joy,. 

1 Eternal Source of joys divine, 
To thee my soul aspires, 

O could I say, the Lord is mine! 
'Tis all my soul desires. 

2 Thy smile can give me real joy, 
Unmingled and refined; 

Substantial bliss without alloy. 
And lasting as the mind. 

5 Thy smile can gild the shades of woe, 
Bid stormy troubles cease. 

And spread the dawn of heaven below. 
And sweeten pain to peace. 

4 My Hope, my Trust, my Life, my 
Assure roe of thy love ; [Lord, 

speak the kind, transporting word. 
And bid my fears remove : 

6 Then shall my thankful powers re- 
And triumph in my God, [joice. 

Till heavenly rapture tune my voice. 
To sound thy praise abroad. 

1S4 VictorioiLs Grace, 

1 Join every heart and every tongae, 
And sing Jehovah's praise ; 

Come, shout the wonders of his love. 
The vict'ries of his grace ! 

1 Far as the circuit of the siin 
He makes his mercy known ; 

To every soul through every land 
He sends his blessings down. 
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2 Od him the spirit, largely poared, 

Exerts its sacred fire; 
Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and love 

His holy breast inspire, 
8 He comes from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye, oppressed with night, 

To pour celestial day. 
^ //iff comes the broken heart to bind, 
7^e bleediag 8oal to care, 
W MvVA the treasarea of his grace, 
^'^ i>/esM the hamble poor. 



196 ChrUVt Death and Exa 

1 Ye humble souls, who seek th 
Chase all your fears away. 

And bow with transport down ( 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 His life for us he freely g&^ 
Such wonders love can do 

Thus cold in death that I 
Which throbbed and ble 

R A uiomenl i^We '^our 
And moTiTn '^JoxlT ^fl^; 

Then dry ^out Xev\T«,«tl 

I The SaV\ouT \\v€* ' 
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lS8y Imitation of Chriit 

1 Id doties and in conflicts too. 
Thy path, O Lord, 1 trace : 

As thou hast done, so would I do. 
Depending on thy grace. 

2 Inspired with love, 'twas thy delight 
To do thy Father's will ; 

O may thy love my soul excite 
Thy precepts to fulfill, 

8 Devotion, meekness, zeal and lore, 
Through all thy conduct shine ; 

may my whole deportment prove. 
An image. Lord, of thine. 

198 Cheerful Obedience. 

1 Thou art my Portion, O my God ; 
Soon as 1 know thy way. 

My willing heart obeys thy word, 
And supers no delay. 

2 I choose the path of heavenly trath, 
And glory in my choice ; 

Not all the riches of the earth 
Coold make me so rejoice. 

8 The testimonies of thy grace 

I set before my eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily strength, 

And there my comfort lies. 

4 Now I am thine, forever thine ; 
O save thy servant, Lord : 

Thou art my Shield, my Hiding- 
ftfy hope is in thy word. [place ; 

ft Thou hast inclined this heart of mme, 
Thjr Btatutea to fnmW ; 
^/Am, till mortal life shall end, 
Would I perform thy will. 



139 God our Helper. 

1 The Lord appears my Helper now. 
Nor is my faith afraid 

Of what the sons of earth can do. 
Since Heaven affords me aid. 

2 'Tis safer. Lord, to hope in thee. 
And have my God my Friend, 

Than trust in men of high degree. 
And on their troth depend. 

3 Like bees my foes beset me roond, 
A large and angry swarm ; 

But I shall all their rage confound. 
By thine ahnighty arm. 

4 *TiB through the Lord my heart is 
In him my lips rejoice : [strong. 

While his salvation is my song. 
How cheerful is my voice ! 

190 Sabbath Morn. 

1 Hail, happy morn ! whose early ray 
Beheld the Saviour rise ; 

Welcome again, auspicious day ! 
To oor rejoicing eyes. 

2 On this blest morn, birth-day of hope ! 
Let not one soul be sad ; 

This is the day the Lord hath made, 
And bids his saints be glad. 

3 Come, and the wonders of the day. 
In notes harmonious sing ; 

Tell to the world the conquests gain*d 
By your victorious King. 

4 O Vvv^Yl vyQ\% ^ >Jk^ ^^'^ ^'^ -^^ps^vst 



56 



MEAR. C. M. 




1 Behold the glo - ries 



of the Lamb, Amidst his Father's tl 
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2 Tell of his wondrous faithfalness. 
And sound his power abroad ; 

Sing the blest promise of his grace. 
And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord 
To sinful dying men ; 

His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

4 Engraved as in eternal brass 
The gracious promise shines; 

Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines. 

6 His every word of grace is strong 
^s that which built the skies i 
nm voice that rolls the stars alonff 
^^^^ a/I the promiBem. 



133 Sabbath Morntng. 

1 Come, let us join our souls to € 
In everlasting bands, 

And seize the blessings he bestov 
With eager hearts and hands. 

2 Come, let ns to his temple hasi 
And seek his favor there. 

Before his footstool humbly bow, 
And offer fervent prayer. 

3 Come^ let us share, without de 
The blessings of his grace; 

Nor shall the years of distant life 
Their memory efface. 



4 0, may our children ever 1 

To aeeVi \.\i«vx ^^'^'^x^ Qk^^, 
Not e'er ?oxaaLVfc^«i"Wv^^ ^ia?^ 
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<ine Perfection Celebrated, 
es. Lord, thj works proclaim, 
38 wonder raise ; 
stilt more reveal^s thy name, 
re exalts thy praise. 

rcies far beyond the rounds 
I and heaven extend : 
outlives the narrow bounds 
time and nature end. 

^hteonsness maintains Hs 

mountains sink to dust ; 
lents are a deep unknowuit 
ays wise and just. 

ded is thy goodness. Lord ! 
Ight its Wonders shine ! 
t, past, and future good, 
ry all be thine. 

\ian%fold Blesnngi. 
I lires ; and be his namd 
7 heart adored ! 
to age he is the same, 
y God and Lord ! 

IT Rock when troubles rise 
rms and tempests lower ; 
riumphant in the skies. 
Tea us by his power. 

>n to the Lord belongs ; 
e Jehovah praise ; 
r hearts, and holy songs 
Redeemer raise. 

1 the mercy we have found, 
ai sbaU be our praise 



13S Divine Quardianthip* 

1 Great God, to thee my crateAil tongue 
My fervent thanks shall raise : 

Inspire my heart to raise the song 
Which celebrates thy praise. 

2 From thy almighty forming hand 
I drew my vital powers; 

My time revolves at thy command 
In all its circling hours. 

4 Thy power, my ever-present guard. 

From every ill defends ; 
While numerous dangers hover round. 

My help frcMD thee descends. 

4 Beneath the shadow of thy wingi, 

How sweet is my repose ! 
Thy moniing light renev^s the springs 

From which my comfort flows. 

6 In celebration of thy praise 

I will employ my breath. 
And, walking steadfast in thy wayt, 

Will triumph over death. 

196 3^* Perfect Law cf Liberty, 

1 Behold that wise, that perfect law. 
Which noblest freedom gives : 

O may it all our souls re^e. 
And sanctify our lives ! 

2 Not with a transient glance survey'd. 
And in an hour forgot. 

But deep inscribed on every heart, 
To reign o'er every thought. 



fad bis power a&d mercy \ T\ial oxkt xwi^^v^^^^^^^J^ 
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* 138 -Oflt^y »«t^ JSnghtly Devotion- 

^ 1 Before the rosy dawn of day. 
To thee, my God, I'll aing; 
Awake, my soA and tunefol lyre, 

(Awake, each charming string. 
2 Awake, and let thy flowing straini 
Glide through the midnight air, 
. While high amidst the silent orbs 
The silver moon rolls clear : 

3 While all the glittering, starry lamps. 
Are lighted in the sky ; 

> And set their Maker's greatness forth 
To thy admiring eye. 

4 Mirake, my soft and taneful lyre» 
Awake, each charming stiing ; 

liiefore the rosy dawn of day. 
To thee, my God, I'll sing. 

6 Thou round the heav'nly arch dost 
^ * A vast and sable veil, [draw, 

L Which all the beauties of the world 
' f From mortal eyes conceal. 






6 Again the sky with golden beams 
Tl^ skillfni hands adorn, 
1^^ ]iaint, with cheerfnl sfdendovr gay, 
^^Prhe fair ascending mom. 



* 7 An^, as the gloomy night retoms. 

Or jimiling day rene^^s,' 
t Thy constant goodness still my aowl 

With benefit pursaes. 



139 Blessings of Providence and 

Redemption, 

1 Thy goodness. Lord, our souls con- 
Thy goodness we adore : [fess, 

A spring whose blessings never fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sim, moon and stars, thy love attest. 
In every golden ray. 

Love draws the curtains of the night. 
And love returns the day. 

3 Thy bounty ev'ry season crowns 
With all tHle bliss it yields ; 

With joyful dusters loads the vine. 
With stiength'ning grain the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compassions. Lord ! 
Are in the gospel seen ; 

There, like the sun, thy mercy shines. 
Without a cloud between. 

140 ^^« Soul's Beauty Unfiiding. 

1 Sweet day ! so cool, so calm, so 
Biidal of earth and sky, [bright. 

The dew shall weep thy fall to-night. 
For thou, alas ! must die. 

2 Sweet rose ! in air whose odors wave. 
And color charms the eye. 

Thy root is ever in its grave. 
And thou, alas ! must die. 

8 Sweet spring! of days and roses made, 
- Whose charms for beauty vie. 
Thy days depart, thy roses fade ; 
Thou, too, alas ! must die. 






8 For this, I'll midnight vows to thoe 1 4 Oii\^ «^ «^«ife\.Y^TA\sKSc^ vssJ^ 
WMA early incense bring : \ H^XVi <ydX» ^^^ w«H«t ^^ ^ 

iVir ere the rosy d&wn of day. 
TV ^^ypraisem ming. 
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143 Sufficiency of the Scriptures, 
.1 6re«|t God, with wonder and with 

pn 9U thy works I look, [praise, 
But still thy wisdom, power and grace. 

Shine brightest in thy 'book. 

^ Here are my choicest treasures hid; 

Here my best cQmfort lies ; 
Here my desires are satisfied. 

And here my hopes arise. 

8 Lord, make me understand thy law; 

Show what my faults have been ; 
And frofin thy gospel let me draw 

The pardon of my sin. 

l4iSt Transforming Grace, 

1 tliy God, the visits of thy face 
Afford superior joy 

To all tl|e flatt'ring world can give, 
Or mortai hopes employ. 

2 But clouds and darkness intervene; 
My brightest joys declme; 

And «arth^s gay trifles oft ensnare 
This wandering heart of mine. 

3 Lord, guide my roving heart to thee; 
Unsat^ed I stray : 

k Break through the shades of sense and 
r With tliy enlivening ray. [sin 

4 Lord, raise my faith, my hope, my 
To those transporting joys ; [heart. 

Then shall I scorn each little snare 
Which this vain world employs. 

f O let thy beams resplendent shine, 
And erery doud remove ; 



144 Merciful Designs in ApparemL^ 

BviU. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way. 
His wonders to perform ; 

H« plants his footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2^ Deep in nnfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 

And works his sovereign will. 

3 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 
But trust him for his grace ; 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

4 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour ; 

The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower^ 

145 Rope, 

\ Borne o*er the ocean's stormy wave. 

The beacon's light appears. 
When yawns the seaman's watery 

And his lone bosom cheers, [grave, 

2 Then, should the raging ocean foam. 
His heart shall dauntless prove. 

To reach, secure, his cheerful home. 
The haven of his love. 

3 So when the soul is wrapt in gloom. 
To worldly grief a prey. 

Thy beams, blest hope, beyond the 
Illume the pilgrim's way. [tomb, 

4 They point to that aetetift ^h«(4A 
VJ\sfit% \i^^ ^^ ^^ -— 



And eret7 c/oo</ remove ; \ ^NW%\l^'^^^«^^«s^^'*^^. 

^ter4^i» a^ powen, and fit my toxil \ Pi^wX^X^l ^^''^ ^^"^^"^ '•^v*^- 
^Ari(<^iyMrM«a«8 above. V N.Tid\>fs^««^«^'*^ 



OLD CHINA. C. M. 



1. Why do wemourade-put-ingfriendSyOrshake at death's a - laiouf 




Til bat the voice that Je - sua sends, To call them to hia 



.p- jci^ii 



^wP-. 



HZ 
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^— ^ 



Are we not tending upward, too, 
Ab fast as time can more ? 
\t wonld we wish the hours more 
To keep as from oar Love. [slow. 

Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 
lere the dear flesh of Jesns lay. 
And left a long perfume. 

Thence he arose, ascended high. 
And Bhowed out feet the way ; 
to the Lord our bouIb shall fly, 
the great riaing day. 



147 Human Frailty and divin$ 
Support. 

1 Let others boast how strong they bt, 
Nor death nor danger fear; 

Bat we'll confess, O Lord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 
And floarish bright and gay, — 

A blasting wind sweeps o'er tho la 
And fades the grass away. 

8 Oar life contains a tboasand aprhigii 

And dies if one be gone ; . - ^ I 
Stcaid^Q, Wax «.\»x^ q1 ^^^<msBA.^ii|f I 
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nJ 148 God the Rtfuge of the Afflicted. 
^ 1 Affliction is a stormy deep. 

Where wave resounds to wave; 
^ Though o'er our heads the bilioWs roll. 

We know the Lord can save. 

^ 1 When darkness and when sorrows 

ZJ And pressed on every side, [rose^ 

— The Lord hath still sustained our stepfl. 

And still hath been our Guide. 

3 Perhaps, before the morning dawn, 
9^ He will restore our peace ; 
^ For he who bade the tempest roar, 
^ Can bid the tempest cease. 

^ 4 Here will we rest, here build our 

Nor murmur at his rod ; [hopes, 

He*8 more to us than all the world, 

13 Our Health, our Life, our God. 

J 14© Hope of Re-union Above. 

1 When floating on life's troubled sea, 
By storms and tempests driven, 

Hope, with her radiant finger, points 
To brighter scenes in heaven. 

2 She bids the storms of life to cease, 
^^ The troubled breast be calm ; 
^PAnd in the wounded heart she pours 

Religion's healing balm. 

3 Her hallowed influence cheers life's 
Of sadness and of gloom ; [hours 

She guides us through this vale of tears. 
To joys beyond the tomb. 

4 She bids the anguished heart rejoice: 
Though earthly ties are riven, 

§Ve MtUJmay hope to meet again! 
In yonder peaceful heeiven. 



ItSO Agony in the Garden. 

1 Dark was the night and cdd 
On which the Lord was laid ; [grc 

His sweflt like drops of blood ran do 
In agony he prayed, — 

2 *< Father, remove this bitter cup, 
If such thy sacred will ; 

If not, content to drink it up. 
Thy pleasure 1 fulfill," 

8 Go to the garden, sinner; see 
Those precious drops that flow ; 

The heavy load he bore for thee; 
For thee he lies so low. 

4 Then learn of him the cross to b( 
Thy Father's will obey; 

And, when temptations press thee n 
Awake to watch and pray. 

J j(l Comforts of Religion. 

1 When gloomy thoughts and bod 
The trembling heart invade, [f 

And all the face of nature wears 
A universal shade, — 

2 Religion's dictates can assuage 
The tempest of the soul ; 

And every fear shall cease to rage. 
At her divine control. 

3 When feeble reason, tired and bl 
Sinks helpless and afraid. 

This blest supporter of the mind 
Afibrds a powerful aid. 

\ To \)TW\vv^t^ ^^^'^^^ ^^^y^i c^" 

\ And «o«W^tx «^c^^ «F^^^ • 
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LANESBOROUGH. C. M. 



Allecr** 



!^:?£littz?:x::?:?:T?i:t:izz:?i?:? h 



1. Early, my God, without de - lay, I haste to seek thy fac< 



S. So pilgriiBB on the scorching sand .Beneath a bamiag sk 




^mmm^. 



3. Not life itself, with all its joys^Can my best passions mo 



iSi^Siiifi 



^ffi^^^=y?l 



fidnts a - way, My thin - ty spir-it faints a - way, Witho 



stream at hand,Long for a cooling stream at hand, And they mu 
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cheer-fill voice, Or raise so high my cheer-fol voice, As tl 



^^^^i^^^ 
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ISS The Hope, the Star, the Voice, 
i 1 Ther6 is a hope, a blessed bop6, 
f More precious and more bright 

j Than all the joyless mockery 
The world esteems delight. 

2 There is a star, a lovely star» 
That lights the darkest gloom. 

And sheds a peaceful radiance o'er 
The prospects of the tomb. 

3 There is a vdice, a cheering voice. 
That lifts the soul above. 

Dispels the painful anxioits doubt. 
And whispers, ** God is love/* 

4 That voice aloud from Calv*ry*8 
Proclaims the soul forgiven; [height, 

That star is revelation's light; 
That hope, the hope bf heaveii^ 

ltS4 ^^^ Excellence of Scripture. 
1 Father of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glot'y shines I 
^ Fl>r ever be thy nariie ^dor'd 
For these celestial lines^ 

^ 2 Here may the wretched sons of Wftiii 

. Ezhanstless riches find ; 

[ %Riches, above what earth caa grant, 

f And lasting as the mind. 

' 8 Her« the fair tfee of knowledge gfows^ 
And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welconje voice 
Spreads heavenly peace atoand \ 
Amd life and everlasting joys 
Aitead the bliaaful soand. 
f5] 



5 O, may these hdiiv^nly j^es b* 
My ever dear delight ; 

And still new beauties may I see. 
And stUl increasing light* 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord ! 
Be thou forever near; . 

Teach me to love thy sacred Word, 
And view my Savionr there. 

ISS Universal Goodnea of Qod. 

1 Lord ! thou art good : all l|atitre 
shows 

Its mighty Author kind : 
Thy bounty through creation tfows. 

Full, free, and unconfined. 

i The Whole, and every part, Jiroclaims 

Thine infinite good-will ; 
It shines in stars, and flows in streams. 

And blooms on every hill. 

i We View it o^er the spreading mafii» 
And heavefts which Sjfiread mere 
Wide; 

It dirobs in gentle showers of rain. 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Through the Vast whole it pears 
supplies, 

Spreads joy throtgh every part : 
O, may such love attract my eyes. 

And captivate ftiy heart ! 

\ Mi^\ieaX^^^OC\nxv%x»WHv^\ ^__' 



SHADY EELL. C. M. 



Dulcimer.'' By perminkm 




l.Tbro' all the changing scenes of life, In trouble and in joy. 



2. 
3. 



Of his deliverance I will boast, Till all that are dis - tress'd, 
O mag - ni-fy the Lord with me, With me ex - alt his name I 



^^ 



i^ 



H: 



$=qt:4=::j 






tsi:^. 



a:±3Srt:?nt 



4. Their drooping beard were soon reAresh'd Wlio look'd to God for si 




: -r^-^-Ji*~^ ^S^ 
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The praises of my God shall still My heart and tongae em - ploy. 



From my ex - am-ple comfort take. And charm theirgriefk to rest. 
When in distress to him I caU'd, He to my res - cne came. 

De-sir'd sac-cess, in erery face, A cheer-fUl air sap - plied. 
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1ST Evening Hymn, 
1 Indulgent God, whose bounteoas care 
O'er all thy works is shown, 

let my grateful praise and prayer 
Ascend before thy throne ! 

'i What mdrcies h^s this day bestowed ! 

How largely hast thou blest ! 
My cup with plenty overflowed. 

With cheerfulness my breast. 

8 Now may sweet slumbers close my 
, From pain and sickness free; [eyes. 
And let my waking thoughts arise 
To medikate on thee. 

4 So bless each future day and night, 

Till life's fond scene is o'er ; 
At length, to realms of endless light 
; Enraptured let roe soar. 

1S8 Glory of the Sacred Pages. 

1 What glory gilds the sacred page. 
Majestic like the sun ! 

It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

2 His hand that gav^ it still supplies 
His gracious light and heat ; 

His truths upon the nations rise ^ 
They rise, but never set. 

8 Let everlasting thanks be thine, . 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkn^s shine 

With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejuices to pursue 

The paths oftriith and Jove ; 
Tin ghry break upon my view 
la brighter worlds above. 



1 30 Blessings of God in JVatur$, 

1 Hail, great Creator, wise and good ! 
To thee our songs we raise : 

Nature, through all her various scenes, 
Invit6s us to thy praise. 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild, 
Fresh wonders strike our view. 

And, while we gaze, our hearts exult, 
With transports ever new. 

3 Thy glory beams in every star 
Which gilds the gloom of night. 

And decks the smiung face of mom 
With rays of cheerfdl light. 

i The lofty hill, the humble vale, 
With countl^ beauties shine ; 

The silent grove, the awful shade. 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

6 Great nature's God, still may theae 
Our serious hours engage ; [scene! 

Still may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works' instructive page. 

100 •' They shall Walk and not 
Faint" 

1 Mere human powers shall fajit decay. 
And youthful vigor cease; 

But they who wait upon the Lord, 
In strength shall still increase. 

2 They with unwearied feet shall treCMl 
The path of life divine. 

With growing ardor onward move, 
With growing brightness shine. 

3 On eagles' wings they mount, thef 
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GROSH. C. M. 



1. Hail! fweetest, dearest tie that binds Our gl< 
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Hail sacrod hope that tunes onr minds To 
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It is the hope, the blissAil hope. Which Je-siii 
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The hope,wheD dayi and yean are passM, We all shall i 
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I What tho' the Northern wintry blast 

Shall howl aronnd thy cot. 
What though beneath an Eastern sun 

Be cast our distant lot ; . 
Yet still we share the blissful hope " 

Which Jesus' grace has given. 
The hope, when days and years are 

We all shall meet in heaven, [pass'd 

S From Burmah's shores, from Afric's 

From India's burning plain, [strand, 
Pfrom Europe, from Columbia's land, 

We hope to meet again. 
It is the hope, the blissful hope. 

Which Jesus' grace has given; 
The hope, when days and years are 
pass'd. 

We all shall meet in heaven. 

4 No lingering hope, no parting sigh, 

• Oar future meeting knows ; 

There friendship beams from every eye. 

And hope immortal growa. 
O sacred hope ! blissful hope. 

Which Jesus' grace has given; 
The hope, when days and years are 

We all shall meet in heaven, [pass d. 



10^ The Family Altar. 

1 Great God ! where'er we pitch onf 
Let us an altar raise, [tent. 

And there, with humble frame, present 
Our iacrifice of praise. 

2 To thee we give our health and 

strength, , 

While health and strength shaW latt; 
F&r future mercies humbly trust. 
Nor e'er forget the past. 



103 J^y-ring or after a Storm. * 
1 Amid surrounding gloom and wafte. 

From nature's face we flee ; 
And in our fear and wonder haste, 

O nature's Life, to thee ! 
Thy ways are in the mighty deep ; 

In tempests as they blow : 
In floods that o'ei^ our treasures sweep; 

The lightning, and the snow. 

2 Though earth upon its axis reels. 

And heaven is veiled in wrath; 
Not one of nature's million wheels 

Breaks its appointed path ; 
Fixed in thy grasp, the sources meet 

Of beauty and of awe ; 
In storm or calm, all pulses beat 

True to the central law. 

8 Thou «rt that law, whose will thus 
done 

In seeming wrf ck and blight, 
Sends this calm plahets round the sun. 

And pours the moon's soft light. 
We trust thy love; thou best dost know 

The universal peace; 
How long the stormy force should blow. 

And when the flood should cease. 



4 And though around our path some 
Of myst'iy ever lies, [form 

And life is like the calm and storm 
That checker earth and skies. 
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THE HEAVENLY CAN. 
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1. There ii a land of pure delight, Where a 
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In - n-oite day exclndee the iiight. And plei 
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CHORUS. 
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Canaan, bright Canaan, I am bound 1 
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DanaaD, it is my hap-py home, I am bound for the land of Canaan. 



LI ^_^- 



e everlasting spring abides, 
never-withering flowers ; 
like a narrow sea, divides 
heavenly land from ours. 

it fields beyond the swelling flood 
1 dressed in living green ; 
le Jews old Canaan stood, 
Jordan rolled between. 

im'rous mortals start and shrink, 
ross this narrow sea; 
ger, shivering on the brink, 
Kar to launch away . 

uld we make our doubts remove, 
e gtdbmy doubts that rise^^ ~ 
e the Canaan that we love, 
I unbeclouded eyes ! 

d we but climb where Moses 
stood, 

view the landscape o'er, 
rdan's stream, nor death's cold 
dfngbt tiB from the shore, [flood , 
O Canaan, &c. 



i^S ^^^^ Society of Heaven. 

1 Jerusalem ! my glorious home ! 
Name ever dear to me ! 

When shall my labors have an end 
In joy and peace and thee ? 

O Canaan, &c. 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven 

built walls. 
And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 

o There happier bowers than Eden's 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : [bloom. 

Blest seats ! through rude and stormy 
I onward press to you. [scenes 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and 
Or feel at death dismay ? [woe I 

I've Canaan's goodly land in view. 
And realms of endless day. 

6 Jerusalem ! my glorious home ! 
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MAJESTY. C. M. 
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B, And on the wings of mighty windB.CaiBe flying all a 
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I the wiog8 of * migh-ty winds, Came fly - ing all a - broad. 



f Majesty of God. 

ie Lord our God is full of might; 
le winds obey his will ; - 
peaks, and in his h^venly height 
he rolling sun stands still. 
bI, ye waves ! and o'er the land 
'ith threatening aspect roar ; 
Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
ad chains you to the shore. 

owl, winds of night.! your force 
Without his high behest, [combme, 
ihall not in the mountain-pine 
isturb the sparrow's nest, 
lations ! bend, in rev'rence bend; 
e monarchs ! wait his nod, 
bid the choral song aflcend 
> celebrate our God. 



168 ^^« Same. 

1 With reverence let the saints appear, 
And bow before the Lord; 

His high commands with rev'renee hear. 

And tremble at his word. 
How terrible thy glories be ! 

How bright thine armies shine ! 
Where is the pow'r that vies with thee i 

Or truth, compared with thine ! 

2 Thy words the raging winds control, 
And rule the boisterous deep ; 

Thou makest the sleeping billows roll-- 

The rolling billows sle^p. 
Justice and judgment are thy throne. 

Yet wondrous is thy grace. 
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BRATTLE STREET. C. M. 



^^^m^^^. 



While thee I leek, pro - tect-ing pow'r, Be my Tain wishes si 
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And may this con - se • era - ted hoar With bet • ter hopes be 
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Thy love the pow'r of tho't bestowed, To thee my tho'ts would 



Thy love the pow'r ot tho't bestowed, To thee my tho'ts would 
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Thy mer-cy o'er my life has flowed, That mer - cy I a-dote. 
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eh event of life, how clear 
ruling hand I see ! 
easing to my soul more dear, 
Qse conferred by thee. 

ei7 joy that crowns my days, 
ery pain I bear, 
rt shall find delight in praiae, 
)ek relief in prayer. 

n gladness wings my favored 
ove my thoughts shall fill ; [hour, 
)d, when storms of sorrow lower, 
oul shall meet thy will. 

ifted eye, without a tear, 
gathering storm shall see ; 
idfast heart shall know no fear; 
heart will rest on thee. 



Absence from God, 
»u, whose tender mercy hears 
rition*s humble sigh ; 
band, indulgent, wipes the tears 
I sorrow's weeping eye ! 

low before the throne of grace, 
etched wand 're r mourn ; 
on not bid me seek thy face ? 
thou not said, return ? 

ine on this benighted heart, 

beams of mercy shine ; 

thy healing voice impart 
te of joys divine ! 

meaence only can bestow 

ita which nfBver chy : 

y solace here below ^ 

' eternal joy ! \ 



ITl Divine Protection^ Beiigna^ 
tiont and Gratitude, 

1 When T survey life's varied scene $ 
Amidst the darkest hoars 

Brifht rays of comfort shine between, 
An4 thorns are mix'd with flowers. 

2 This thought can all my fears control , 
And bid my sorrows fly ; 

No harm can ever reach my soul, 
Beneath my Father's eye. 

8 Whate*re thy sacred will ordains, 

O give me strength to bear ! 
And let me know mv Father reigns, 

And trust his tender care. 

4 If pain and sickness rend this frame. 
And life almost depart; 

Is not thy mercy still the same, 
To cheer my drooping heart ? 

5 Is blooming health my happy share ? 
O may I bless my God ! 

Thy goodness let my song declare. 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

6 While such delightful giAs as these 
Are kindly dealt to me. 

Be all my hours of health and ease 
Devoted, Lord, to thee. 

7 If cares and sorrows me surround. 
Their power why should I fear ? 

My inward peace they cannot wound. 
If thou, my God, art near. 

8 TV\y Bo\ct^v^^V5%^\^^"«^«»ss«%. 
To m^ vj^viVl^ w^^w^%^^^• 

Yet \eX mN w>^> )^^^wsv^* ?^;^^ 
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l9tt Marriage HyTfin, 

1 Not fdr the surdmer's hour alone. 
When skies resplendent shine, 

And youth and pleasure fill the throne. 
Our hearts and hands we join; 

2 But for those stern and wintry days 
(If sorrow, pain and fear, 

, When Heaven's wise discipline doth 
Oar earthly journey drear : — [make 

; 4 Not for this span of life alene. 
Which like a blast doth fly. 
And as the transient flowers of grass 
Jast blossom^ droop and die; ^- 

4 But for a being without end 
'J'his vow of love we take ; 

Grant us, O God, one home at last. 
For thy great mercy's nake. 

J7'4: Homa^ and Devotion. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above. 

That glorious temple in the skies. 
Where dwells eternal love. 

2 Before the awfttl throne we bow. 
Of heaven's almighty King : 

Here we present the solemn vow. 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

4 Thee we adore; and, Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay; 
Thy service, unconstrain'd and free. 

Conducts to endless day.* 

4 With fervor teach our hearts to pray 
And tutfe our lips to sing ; 

Nor from thjr prea^ence cast away 
2^Ae MacriSee we bring. 



17tl Influence of Grace. 

1 My God, what silken cords arethi 
How so(\, and yet how strong ! 

Whilst power, and truth, and grace 
To draw our souls along, [comb 

2 When crushed beneath the heavj 
Of folly and of sin, [yt 

I'hy band our ii^on bondage broke. 
Our grateful hearts to win. 

3 The guilt of twice ten thousand si 
Thy mercy takes away : 

Thy pramise, when the war begins. 
Secures the crowning .day. 

4 Comfort, through all this vale < 
In rich profusion flows; [tei 

The glory of unnumbered years 
Eternity bestows. 

5 Drawn by such cords, we oowa 
move. 

Till round thy thione we meet, 
And, captives in the chains of lave, 
Fall at our Conqueror's feet. 

17G ** We love Him became he 
first loved us.** 

1 If human kindness meets return, 
And owns the grateful tie ; 

If tender thoughts within us burn 
To feel that frfends are nigh ; 

2 O, shall not warmer accents tell 
The gratitude we owe 

To Him, who died our fears to quel 
And save from death and woe ? 

r, 3 While yet in anguish he snrveyf 
T\\o«fe ^^i^^Vi^i v^w^^xvss^^'*^^ 
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t. Come, ye who love the Lord, And let your joys be known ; 
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in a song with sweet accord, While ye sttrround 
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Join in a song with sweet accord, While ye sur - round the thrpn< 
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sweet aiccord, While ye surround the throne, While ye surround the thron 



2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from this place ; 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

8 The men of grace fiave found 

Glory begun below; 
And heavenly fruits, on earthly ground, 

From faith and hope will grow. 
4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweats. 
Before we reach the heav*nly fields. 

Or walk the golden streets. 
^ Then /at our songs abound. 



IT'S ^« Living Sacrifice, 

1 And will the eternal King, 
So mean a gift reward ? 

That offering. Lord! with joy we bi 
Which thy own hand prepar'd. 

2 We own thy various claim. 
And to thine altar move. 

The willing victims of thy 
And bound*with cords 



ysrace* 

of love. 
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1^79 Early Instruction. 
I 1 Let children learn the deeds 
Which God performed of old ; 

I Which in our younger years we saw. 
And which oar fathers told. 
. 2 He makes his glories known, 

His works of power and grace ; 
^ And we'll convey his wonders down 
I Through every rising race. 

3 We'll tell them to our suns. 
And they again to theirs, 

' That generations yet unborn 

May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God 
Their hope securely stands. 

That they may still record his works. 
And practise his commands. 

;^ 180 Perfection of God's Word. 
f 1 Behold, the morning sun 
f Begins his glorious way; 

rHia beams through all the nations mn, 
And life and light convey. 

' 2 Bat where the gospel comes, 
i It spreads diviner light : 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight 

8 How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments just ! 
I Forever sure thy promise, £,ord, 
' And men securely trust 

I 4 Mygracjoaa God, bow plain 
r Are tbjr directions given I 
Omaj I never read in vain, 
^'^^d the path to heaven. 



181 Living by Faith, 

1 By faith may Jesus dwell 
In our believing hearts; 

While he that love which none can teilt 
In streams of grace, imparts. 

2 Then may we comprehend. 
With all the saints in light. 

And see his boundless grace extend. 
And know its depth and height 

8 Then, filled with every grace. 
From strength to strength we'U go» 

While Jesus shows his smiling face. 
In every scene of woe. 

4 Soon we shall victors be, 
And crowns of glory wear: 

In endless peace oar Captain aee^ 
And dwell forever there. 

182 Praise to the Creator. 

1 Almighty Maker, God, 
How wondrous is thy name ! 

Thy glories how diffused abroad 
Tlvough all creation's frame ! 

2 Nature in every dress 
Her humble homage pay*; 

In thousand forms her ways ezpreM 
Thine undissembled praise. 

8 My soal would rise and sing 

To her Creator too : 
Fain would my tongue adore my King* 

And pay the homage due. 
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2 He formed the deeps unknown. 
He gave the eea« their bonnd ; 

The watery worlds are all his own; 
And all the solid ground. 

8 Cdme, worship at his throne; 

Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his works, and not onr own : 

He formed as by his word. 

4 To-day attend las ^roiee. 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come like the people of his chmce. 
And own your gracious God. 

1841 n$aven, 

J I'ar^oin tbeae acenea of night 
Vabounded gloriea rise, 

^"^owB to mortal eye!. 



2 There sickness never comes; 
There grief no more complains. 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom 
And purest 4»lea8ure reigns. 

8 No strife nor envy there 
The sons of peace molest ; 

But harmony and love sincere. 
Fill every happy breast. 

1 8S PraxtB to Oodfrom all JVati 
.1 Thy namcp Almighty Lord, ^ 

Shall sound through distant land 
Great is thv> grace, and sure thy w 

Thy truth forever stands. 

2 Fat betlhme VkAYiAta spread; 
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186 -9*>'^ 9f Christ. 

\ The Prince of peace is come ! 

Ye nations, shout and sing; 
Let nrten and angels join their songs. 

To haii this glorioas King. 

2 Light of the world, he comes ! 

The blind receive their sight'; 
The mind now feels his glad'ning ray, 

And all within is light. 

8 Evangelist divine ! 

He makes the gospel known : 
The poor the joyftil tidings hear, 

And their great Prophet own. 

4 Whilst, gracioQs God, I hear 

Thy gospel's joyful sound. 
May my glad heart, my tongue, my life, 

Be all obedience found. 



187 Communion with Ood and 
Chriit. 

1 Our heavenly Father calk. 
And Christ invites us near ; 

With both my friendship shall be sweet. 
And my communion dear. 

2 God piti<)8 all my griefs; 
He pardons every day ; 

Almighty to protect my soul. 
And wise to guide my way. 

3 Jesus, my living Head, 
I bless thy faithfol care; 

Mjr Advocate before the throne. 
And my Fororanner tber%. 



188 Tkt Works of Ood inviU 

our Praise, 

1 When we survey this world. 
With all its beauteous frame. 

Its great Creator we adore. 
And celebrate his name. 

2 The sun in every beam 
Proclaims the God above ; 

Its ardent rays exhibit him, 
Who rules the world in love. 

3 The lofty stars by night. 
The moon with paler glow. 

In every twinkling ray of light. 
Their Maker's honor show. 

4 The universal whole 
Proclaims Jehovah's praise ; 

And O, that every living soul 
Would songs of honor raise ! 

6 The worlds were made in love. 
By wisdom all divine; [mov< 

And while in praise our tongues can 
That praise, O Lord, be thine ! 

189 Scripture a Guide. 

i How choice the book divine. 

By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine. 

To guide our pouis to heaven. 

2 It cheers our drooping hearts 
In this dark vale of tears; 

Life, light, and joy it still imparte. 
And quells our rising fears. 

8 Thialam^,\fexw^vJ\^^^»a^ 

0« VkSft, %\m8\\ ^w^'^ «^ "^5^^ 

05 wk ^\«it«^ ^^"^ * 
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2 We mn in God's commands. 
When love directs the way; 

With willing hearts and active hands. 
Oar Maker's will obey. 

3 Love softens all onr toil, 

, And makes oar bondage blest; 

Thegloomy desert wears a smile 

When love inspires the breast. 

4 Let love forever grow, 

And banish wrath and strife; 
So shall we witness here below 
The joys of social life. 

5 When we jiscend the skies. 
And see the Saviour's face, 

Z^yff frW to fan perfection fine^ 
Andn^ thro' mil the place. 



191 Confidence in Ood. 

1 Behold ! the mighty God, 
In whom I live and move. 

Is my Salvation, and my Lord, 
My life, my joy, my lov«. 

2 In him secure I'll trust. 
Who earth's foundations laid 

Nor e'er withdraw my confident 
Nor will I be afraid. 

• 

3 The Lord Most High's my st 
In him my soul is strong : 

I'll sing as. with an angel's voici 
Jehovah is my song. 

4 To draw my soul from him. 
In vain temptations roll; 

Smce He, m meic^ « Vuqa Vk^fooai 
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193 Our Offtpring the care of God. 

1 Lord what our eais have heard 
.Oar eyes delighted trace ; 

Thy love m long succession shown 
To Zion's chosen race. 

2 Our children thou dost claim, 
And mark them out for thine : 

Ten thousand blessings to thy name. 
For goodness so divine. 

3 Thee let the fathers own, 
And thee the sons adore; 

Joined to the Lord in solemn vows. 
To be forgot no mofe. 

4 How great thy mercies. Lord ! 
How plenteous is thy grace. 

Which, in the promise of thy love 
Includes our rising race ! 

193 Saturday Evening, 

1 The hours of evening close ; 
Its lengthened shadows, drawn 

O'er scenes of e^rth, invite repose. 
And wait the Sabbath dawn. 

2 So let its calm prevail 
O'er forms of outward care ; 

Nor thought for ** many things " 
The still retreat of prayer. 

3 Our guardian Shepherd near 
His watchful eye will keep ; 

And, safe from violence and fear. 
Will fold his flock to sleep. 

4 So may a holier light 
Than earth's our spirits route) 



194 Ood*t tender Care tf hit 
People, 

1 The Lord my shepherd is ; 
I shall be well supplied ; 

Since he is mine, and I am his. 
What can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me to the place 
Where fieav'niy pasture grows. 

Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim ; 
And guides me in his own right wc 
For his most holy name. 

4 Whilst he aflbrds his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Tho* I should walk thro' death's da 
My God is with me there. [sfa 

6 In sight of all my foes. 
He does my table spread ; 

My cup with blessings overflows. 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of his love 
Shall crown my future days ; 

Nor from his house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak his praise. 

19iS Doxology, 

1 To heaven's eternal King, 
Who rules supreme alone. 

Let all on earth their praises bring, 
And worship round his throne. 

2 His name^ sa iAH«i^sa^V5s«^^% 



Than earth's our spirits route, \ ^^ba2^iB«fii^^dKt!cscij^«i>isi»»^^ 

And can ub, tttengtheaed by his ndshtA Ot««xVik\»» «%»^*^^^ %s»^^«si 
Topajr th€ Lord our tows. \ 1|\» ^-^^^ ^^x«H«t ^\5«v^'^- 
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197 Th& Litrd ieen and adortd 
in Creation* 

1 When I survey this world. 
With all its beaateoiis fhime, 

Its great Creator I ador^. 
And celebrate his name. 

2 The boundless whole displays 
The wonders of the Lord; 

AU nature echoes with his prai^e^ 
And be his name adotf*d 
' 8 The son in ev*ry betnii 

J^hffc/a/ms the God aM0 1 
^^^'^at rajrg exhibit him, 
*rlto ra/eg the worida in lore. 



4 The lofty stars by night. 
The moon with paler glow, ' 

In ev'ry twinkling ray or light. 
Their ]klaker*» honor show. 

6 The universal whole 

Proclaims Jehovah^ pralrfe; 

And O, that ev'ry living soul 
Would songs of honor raise. 

6 The worlds were made in lo<r^ 

By wisdom all divine; 
And w\ii\e uk ^t«.Vk!^ ^T^^E^c>ft^4p 
ino^e« 

That pTBATO, 0\*w^»>a^ ^ObSbh 
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198 Flight of Time. 

1 Another day is past. 
The hoars forever fled, 

And time is bearing us away 
To mingle with the dead. 

2 Our minds in perfect peace 
Our Father's care shall keep. 

We yield to gentle slumber now, 
I For thou canst never sleep. 

3 How blessed. Lord, are they 
On thee securely stayed ! 

Nor shall they be in life alarmed, 
Nor be in death dismayed. 

1 199 Obligation to Qratitmt and 
i Praise, 

J 1 My Maker and my King, 
I To tnee my all I owe : 

Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 

1 Whence all my blessings flow. 
2 Thou ever good and kind, ^ 
A thonsand reasons move, 
A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 

8 Thy goodness, Kke the sun, 
Dawned on my early days. 

Ere infant reason had begun 
To form my lips to prabe. 

4 The creature of thy hand. 
On thee alone I live; 

My God, thy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give. 

5 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let a)j mr powers to thee aspire. 
And all my days be thine. 



900 Oospel Worship and Ordit, 

1 Great is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great; 

He makes the church his blest abode 
His most delightful seat. 

2 Far as thy name is known. 
The world declares thy praise : 

Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne. 
Their songs of honor raise. 

3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell. 

Compass and view thy holy ground. 
And mark the building well. 

4 The order of thy house. 
The worship of thy court, 

The cheerful songs, the solemn vowi, 
And make a fair repoit. 

6 How decent, and how wise ! 

How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eye% 

And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 

Will guide ns till we die ; 
Will be our Guide whilst -here below. 

Our God above the sky. 

901 Brotherly Love. 

1 Blest are the sons of peace. 
Whose hearts and hopes are one; 

Whose kind designs to serve and 
Through all their actions run ! [pleaie 

2 Blest b the pious house ^ 
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J^Taiure and Scripture 

1 Behold ! the lofty sky 
Declares its Maker, God : 

And all his starry works on high 
Proclaim his power abroad. 

2 Ye Christian lands, rejoice ! 
Here he leveals his word, 

We are not left to nature's voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 

3 Hia statutes and commands 
Are set before our eyes; 

He .puts his gospel in oar hands. 
Where our salvation lies. 

4 While of thy works I sing, 
Thy glory to proclaim, 

Accept the praise, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer's name. 

1 Great source of life and light. 
Thy heavenly grace impart. 

And by thy holy spirit write 
Thy law upon my heart. 

2 My soul would cleave to thee ; 
• Let naught my purpose move ; 
O, let my faith more steadfast be. 

And more intense my love I 

8 Long as my trials last, 
» Long as the cross I bear, 
O, let my soul on thee be caft 
lu confidence and prayer 

4 Conduct me to the shore 

Of everlasting peace. 
Where Btorma and tempeata rise no 

fVAeiv Bin and Borrow cease, [^moie 



900 ^^ Saviour Commemorated. 

1 Jesus, the Friend of Man, 
Invites us to his board : 

The welcome summons we obey. 
And own our gracious Lord. 

2 Here we survey that love 
Which spoke in every breath. 

Which crowned each action of his life 
And triumphed in his death.' 

3 Then let our powers unite. 
His sacred name to raise; 

Let grateful joy fill every mind, 
And every voice be praise. ^ 

4 And while we share the gifts 
Which from the gospel flow, 

O, may our hearts to all mankind 
With warm a Section glow. 

300 Watchfulness and Prayer 
In culcaied. 

1 My soul, be on thy guard; 
Ten thousand foes arise; 

The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 O watch, and fight, and pray; 
The battle ne'er give o'er; 

Renew it boldly every day. 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 
Nor lay thine armor down : 

Thy arduous work wifl not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall btvi\%Vftft.^Vi^^^^^\ - 
Len\ V^Vs^ xVi«k«^ ^^-^^ ^x^t:C\»<^^«»^- 
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Istian Hope and Joy. 
dismiss your fear, 
ind joy succeed; 
3 news with gladness hear; 
is risen indeed ! 

8 of death withdrawn, 
heir beams display; 
i sun, when rosy dawn 
3 gates of day. 

»st8 above 
victor sing, 
^lissfal seats of love 
1 hosannas ring. 

IS, loo, below» 
ts and voices raise; 
east with gladness glow, 
' mouth be praise. 

lejoicing in Hope, 
ur voices join 
sacred song; 
, in Jehovah's ways, 
ic pass along. 

in of paradise 
ofusion spring; 
glory gilds the path, 
companions sing. 

n's golden spires 

ous prospect rise; 

r crowns than morta1s<wear, 

larkle through the skies. 

to his name, 
-ks the shining way; 
» leads the wanderers on 

ofendlesB d&y ! 



910 J^elight in Ditim Worship. 

1 My God, permit my tongne 
With joy to call thee mine; 

And let my early cries prevail. 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 Within thy churches. Lord, 
I long to find my place. 

Thy power and glory to behold. 
And fee! thy quick'ning grace. 

3 For life, without tky love. 
No relish can afford ; 

No joy can be compared with this. 
To serve and please the Lord. 

4 To thee I'll lift my hands. 
And praise thee whilst I live ; 

Not the gay scenes of time and sense 
Such pure delight can give. 

5 Since thou hast been my help. 
To thee my spirit ifties; 

And on thy watchful providence ^ 

My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps; 

I follow where my Father leads. 
And be supporu my steps. 

31 1 Trust and Praise. 

1 Far as thy name is known 
The world declares thy praise; 

Thy saints, O Lord, before thy thrones 

* Their songs of honor raise. 

* 

2 The God we worship kvotw 
'WAX ^iv^^^k xia x^^'fe ^>»> ^ ^ ^ 
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913 Family Religious Affection, 
I How pleasing. Lord ! to gee, 

How pure is the delight. 
When mutual love, and love to thee,- 

A family unite ! 

J^ From tbeae celestial apnagB 
Sach atreama of comfort Bow, 
^"^ '^ceaae ofrhheB bnnga, 
JVor hoaora can beatow. 



8 No bliss can equal theirs. 
Where such affections mee 

While* mingled praise and 
prayers 
Make their communion bwc 

4 'Tis the same pleasure fills 
The hteaal VII yioAA.% «\i^^< 
Where ^oy \Vk« motwcv^ \«^ 
1 iLnd a\\ t\ie wx \i \o^*. 
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krist the Light of the World. 
I, thal'rince of peace, 
losen of the Lord, 
ly Son himself fnlfilf 
ire prophetic word. 

»irit of the Lord, 
I abandance shed, 
rreai Prophet gently lights, 
ists upon his head. 

thou Light of men, 
octrine life imparts : 
re feel its quickening power, 
rm and glad our hearts ! 

id by its beams, our souls 
ran the heavenly way! 
I which Christ hath marked and 
sad to endless day [trod. 

Birth of Christ, 
1, the grace appears, 
lessing promised long; 
nnounce the Saviour near 
triumphant song : — 

to God on high, 
eavenly peace on earth; 
I to men, to angels joy. 
Redeemer's birth. 

-ship so divine 

ints employ their tongues; . 
I celestial host we join^ 
•ud repeat their songs : — 

to God on high, 
iaven)f peace on earth; 
' lo mea, to angels joy^ 
ledeemer'a birth. 



tSlO Stone laid in Zion. 

1 Behold the Corner-Stone, 
Which God in Zion lays. 

To build onr heavenly hopes upon. 
And his eternal praise. 

2 The work, O Lord, is thine. 
And wondrous iu our eyes ; 

TJiis day declares it all divine; 
This day did Jesus rise. 

8 How glorious is the day 

By our Redeemer made ! 
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ; 

Let all the world be glad. 

4 Hosanna to the King, 

Of David's royal blood; 
Bless him, our souls; he comes to bring 

Salvation .from our God. 

21 y Pure Devotton. 

1 Let pure devotion rise. 
And kindle to a flame; 

Ascend like incense to the skies. 
In our Redeemer's name. 

2 His word, like drops of dew. 
Descends on every heart. 

Subdues and fashions us anew. 
And bids our sins depart. 

3 His grace our faith sustains. 
And dissipates our fear. 

Binds all our wounds, abates our pain^ 
And gives us comforts here. 

4 He bids our willing eyes 

Look l\it\>\3i^ >^^ i^wswi.^ ^^A.^Vk> 
To ioy % \tt\mQt\a\ \si ^'^ ^vm^v 
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Source of Consolation. 

the man whose hopes rely . 

*s God; he made the sky, 

rth, and seas, with all their 

in; 

forever stands secure : 

the wretched, («eds th^poor, 

ne shall find his promise vain 

d pours eye-sight on the blind ; 

1 supports the fainting mind; 

ids the laboring conscience 

ace; 

the stranger in distress, 

w and the fatherless, 

mts the prisoner sweet rolease* 

ise him white he lends me 

iath, 

1 my voice is lost in death, 

shall employ my nobler pow- 

I : 

3f praise shall ne'er be past, 

$, and thought, and being last, 

lortality endures. 

Holy Scripture8, 
-ecions, Lord, thy holy word ! 
It and joy its truths afford . 
Is benighted and distressed ! 
3pts guide our doubtful way; 
forbids our feet to stray ; 
omiae leads our souls to rest. 

he discoveries of thy law, 
ct rules of life we draw; 
ire our study and delight : 
Y so invites the taste, 
^hat hath the /urnace past 
80 pleusiog to the sight 



3 Thy threatenings wake our slumber* 

ing eyes, 
And warn us where our danger lies-; 
^ But 'tis thy holy gospel, Lord^ 
That makes the guilty consclendte clean. 
Converts the soul, subdues our sin. 
And gives a free, but large reward. 

331 Univtnal Praise. 

1 Let all the ea'rth their voices raise. 
To sing a lofYy song of praise. 

And bless the great Jehovah's name; 
His glory let the heathen know, 
His wonders to the nations show. 

And all his works of grace proclaim. 

2 Great is the Lord, his praise be great, ' 
Who sits on high enthroned in state. 

To him ulone let praise be given; 
Those gods the heathen world adore. 
In vain pretend to sovereign power. 

He only rules who made the heaven. 

3 He fram'd the globe, he spread the 

sky. 
And all the shining worlds on high. 

He reigns complete in glory there; 
His beams are majesty and light. 
His glories how divinely bright ! 

Hb temples how divinel)^ fair ! 

4 Let heav^ be glad, let earth rejoice, 
Let ocean lift its roaring voice. 

Proclaiming loud, Jehovah rei^a I 
For \oy \ft\^v«\:^feN^«^%»5Mt> 
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pieceBMal by the roar-ing tide, Torn pieceineal by the roar - ing tide. 
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^ecemdalby the roar-ing tide,ToJfii,&c. 



2 A genffe stream with gladness still 
The city of onr Lord will fill, 

The royal seat of God most high; 
God dwells in Zion, whose fair towers 
Shall mock th'assaults of earthly powers^ 

While his almighty aid is nigh. 

S He that has God his gtiardlan made. 
Shall, under his almighty shade, 

S^ctire and undisturbed abide ; 
Thus to my soul of him I'll say, 
** lie is ray fortress, and my stay. 

My God ip. whom I will confiie. 



2 From night to day, from day to night. 
The dawning and the dying light 

Lectures of heavenly wisdom read; 
With silent eloquence they raise 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praise. 

And neither sound nor language need. 

8 Yet their divine instructions run 
Far as the journeys of the sun. 
And every nation knows their voice; 
The sun, in robes of splendor drest 
Breaks from the chambers of the east. 
Rolls round and makes the earth 
rejoice. 



4 Where'er he spreads his beams 

abroad, 
He smiles, and s^eaka bia TnftksR.><as^% 



Voice of God's Workt. 

1 Great God, the heav'n's well-ordered 

Declares the elory of thy name : [frame 
There thj neb works of wonder shine.! 

A tboasand starry beauties there, i *.»^« ^— — ''•.^^csssa*.^ 

A^usand radiant msLTks appear, \ Taix \^ VV^ >^^^>^ ^^^^^ ^S. ^^'^^ 

Of boundless power and skill di^vine-^ ^-^ ^^«^^ ^ xV'^X.^^ ^ ^ 
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&6 GANGES. C. P. M. 

1. Lord, thou hast won,at length I yield, My heart, by mighty grace compelled, 
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Sur - ren-dera all to thee : A • gainst thy ter-rors long I Btrove, 
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But who can stand a - gainst thy love, Love conquers e - Ten 
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2 If thou hadst bid thy thnnders roll. 
And lightnings flash to blast my soul, 
J St/}] had ^tobborn been: 

Bat mercjr has my heart sabduod, 
bleediog Saviour I have view'd, 

<i^a aonr, I hate my aia. 



3 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone*, 
Come, take possession of thine own, 

For thou hast set me free; 
Re\eaa^d fTom %vck^ ^\ iVv^ <^ciminai 
I See a\\ tivy ipoVt^ vcln««\<vcv^i 
\ To b^ fim^kVo'^^dib^ \\i^^. 
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334. ChrisHan Beneficence, 

1 Hail, love divine ! joys ever new. 
While thy kind dictates we parsae. 

Our souls delighted share; 
Too high for sordid minds to know, 
Who on themselves alone bestow 

Their wishes and their care. 

2 By thee inspired, the generous breast, 
In blessing others only blest, 

With kindness large and free; 
Delights the widow's tears to stay. 
To teach the blind their smoothest way. 

And aid the feeble knee. 

3 O God, with sympathetic care, 
In other's joys and griefs to share. 

Do then our hearts incline; 
Each low, each selfish wish control. 
Warm with benevolence the soal, 

And make us wholly thine. 

OSS Resurrection. 

1 Arise, and hail the happy day. 
Cast all low cares of life away. 

And thought of meaner things, : 
This day, to cure our deadly woes, 
The Sun of Righteousness arose 

With healing in his wings. 

2 If angels, on that happy mom 
The Saviour of the world was born. 

Poured forth their joyful songs. 
Much more should we of human race. 
Adore the wonders of his grace. 

To whom that grace belongs. 

3 O, then, let heaven and earth rejoice. 
Let every creature join his voice. 

To hymn the happy day. 
When Jesus triumphed o'er his foes. 
As from the shades of death he rose. 
Life's sceptre wide to sway. 



9^0 On leaving for Sea. 

1 O Thqu, who dost the seas contn^. 
Inspire our every waiting soul 

With holy trust in thee ; 
While we our hopes on thee recline, 

may we feel that we are thine. 
And thine shall ever be. 

2 O Thou, who on the waters lay 
Thy chambers, and the seas obey 

Thine all controlling voice ; 
Who dost command, and at thy will 
The raging of the seas is still. 

And fearful souls rejoice; — 

3 Grant thy protecting care and aid. 
Nor let us ever be afraid. 

But feel thy presence near; 
As on the trackless seas we ride. 
Be thou our Guardian, and our Guide* 

Our souls with courage cheer. 

4 And may thy breezes gently blow. 
Thy presence sooth us where we go. 

Till we return in peace. 
To greet our friends, and with them raise 
To thee the song of grateful praise. 

Rejoicing in thy grace. 

337 Sabbath Morning. 

1 Be peace implored by each on thee, 
O Zion, while with bended knee 

To Jacob's God we pray. 
How blessed who calls himself thy 
Success his labors shall attend, [friend! 

And safety guard his way. 

2 O mayst thou, free from hostile fear. 
Nor the loud voice of tumult h.«.i&x^ 

Not VI w* % \q^J^ ^-^^^^ ^«s^"cs«^N 
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9d SWEET HOME. 

1. 'Mid scenes of con - fus- ion and crea - ture complaints, 
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HowBweetto my soul is com - mun - ion with saints; 
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To find at the banquet of mer - cy thA*e*s room. 
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And feel in the presence of Je - sus at home. 



w^^^^^^^m. 



FAMILY SINGING BOOK. M 

2 Swtet bonds that unite nil the children of peace ! 
And thrice precioas Jesas, whose love cannot ceaae I 
Though ofl from thy presence in sadnesa I roam, 
I' long to behold thee, in glory, at home. 

Z While here in the valley of conflict I stay, 

give me snbmission and strength as my day ; 
In all my afflictions to thee would I come. 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 

4 Whatever thou deniest, O give me thy grace. 
The Spirit's sure witness and smiles of thy face; 
Indulge me with patience to wait at thy throne. 
And find even now a sweet foretaste of home. 

6 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties to sfahief 
No more as an exiile, in sorrow to pine. 
And in thy dear image, arise from the tomb. 
With giorifiod millions to praise thee, ai heme. 

The LordTs Prayer, 

1 Our Father in heaven, we hallow thy nasM I 
May thy kingdom holy on earth be the same ! 

five to us daily thy portion of bread; 
It IS from thy bounty that all must be fed. 

2 Forgive our transgressions, and teach us to know 
That bumble compassion which pardons each foe: 
Keep us from temptation, from weakness and sin. 
And thine be the glory forever, — Amen ! 

931 " Prepare ye the Way of the Lord," 

1 A voice from the desert comes awlul aod shriH; 
The Lord is advancing ! prepare ye the way ! 
The word of Jehovah he conies to fulfill, 

And o'er the dark world ponr the splendor of day. 

2 Bring down tbe prood mox»iaVik, 13W!W^^*w«ws»%^» 
And be tbe low valley maSted oiiVa^n «««a. 
2!fce rongrli j»th and crooked \>© m^^ft «^^^'^^'^'^ 

For, Zion ! your King, your B^ede^rcvetN^ xwvg^- 
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BELVILLE. L. M. 6 lines. 
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1. The Lord my pasture shall prepare, And feed me with a shepherd's care ', 
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His presence shall my wants ittp-pl J, And guard me with a watch-fol eye. 
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My noon -day walks he shall attend, And all my mid-night hours defend. 
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2 When in the sultry glebe T fuint. 
Or on the thirsty mountains pant. 
To fertile vales and dewey meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 



S Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy hoiTors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still. 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me thro* the dreadful shade, 

4 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile, — 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden greens and herbage 

crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 



The Sabbath. 

1 Sweet to the soul the parting ray. 
That ushers placid evening in. 
When with the still, expiring day,_ 
The .Sabbath *8 peaceful hours begin; 
Hpw grateful to the anxious breast. 
The sacred hours of holy rest. 

2 Hushed is the tumult of this day, 
And worldly cares and business cease 
While soft the vesper breezes p- \y. 
To hymn the glad return of peaed. 

O jfeasou bleat ! O moment given 



3 Oft as the hallowed hour shall comey 

raise my thoughts from earthly things^ 
And bear them to my heavenly home. 
On livins faith's immortal wings — 
Till the last gleam of life decay. 

In one eternal Sabbath day. 

1334 Omnipresence of God. 

1 Above, below, where'er 1 gaze. 
Thy guiding finger, Lord, I view. 
Traced in the midnight planets* blaze 
Or glistening in the morning dew : 
Whate'er is beautiful or fair. 

Is but thine own reflection there. 

2 Arul when the radiant orb of light 
Hath tipped the mountain tops with 

gold, 
Smote with the blaze, my weary sight 
Shrinks from the wonder I behold ; 
That ray of glory, bright and fair. 
Is but thy living shadow there. 

235 ChrisV$ Birth. 

1 Arrayed in clouds of golden light, 
More bright than heaven's eflulgent 

bow, 
Jehotah's angel came by night. 
To bless the sleeping world below. 
How 8oft the music of his tongue ! 
How sweet the hallowed strain he sung 

2 Good-will henceforth to man be givon, 
The light of glory beams on earth : 
Let angels tuno. tK«, Vs:v\t^% ^:{vVr»?*^^^ 



To torn the ragrunt thoughts to heav' n ) Xud >kv% ^^^ "^^ ^ ^'^^ 
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MORNING LIGHT. 7s & 6«. 
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1. The morning light is breaking, The darkness disappears, 
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The sons of earth are wak - ing, To pen - i - ten - tial tears j 
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Each breeze that sweeps the o-cean, Brings tidings from a 




Of nations in com - mo > tion Pre - pared tor Zi - on's war. 
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Of nations in com - mo > tion Pre - pared tor Zi - on's war. 



2 Rich dews of grace come o'er ns, 
In many a gentle shower, 

And brighter scenes before us. 
Are opening every hour; 

Bach cry to Heaven going, 
AhandffOt answers brings, 
And heaveoly giha nre blowing, 

fVitb peace upon their wings. 



Blest river of snivationj 
Parsue thy onward way. 

Flow thou to every nation. 
Nor in thy richness stay; 

Stay not, till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their 

Stay nol, \\\\ tiW ^^vfeYv^A^ : 

\ ProcUvm V\ie V.o\^ \«a 
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^ray without ceasing. \ 33g -Reflections at Sunset 



sn the morning ehineth, 
an the noon 18 bright, 
the eve declineth, 
:he hash of night; 
[Hire mind and feeling, 
irthly thoughts awaj, 
hy closet Imeeling, 
a in secret pray. 



nber all who l^ve thee, 
o are loved by thee; 
, for those who hate thee, 
Buoh there be; 
thyself, in meekness, 
sing humbly claim, 
d with each petition 
■eat Redeemer's name. 



'tis e'er denied thee 
tude to pray, 

oly thoughts come o'er thee 
friends are round thy way, 
1 the silent breathing, 
)irit raised above, 
;h his throne of glory, 
I dweHe eternal fove. 



a joy or blessing 
:his can we compare, — 
:e our father gave us 
ir our souls in prayer : 
$r than pin'st in sadness, 

bis foaiatool fall; 
?/-, in thy giadoest, 
r who gave thee all. 



\ The mellow eve is gliding 

Serenely down the west; 
So, every care subsiding. 

My soul would sink to rest. 
The woodland hum is ringing 

The daylight's gentle close; 
May angels round m« singing. 

Thus hymn my last repose. 

2 The evening star has lighted 

Her crystal lamp on high; 
So, when in death benighted, 

May hope Hlume the sky. 
In eolden splendor dawning, 

The morrow's light shall break; 
O, on the last bright morning 

May I in glory wake. 



Confidence in God, 

1 God is my strong salvation; 
What foe have I to. fear I 

In darkness and temptation 

My light, my help is near. 
Though hosts encamp around me. 

Firm to the fight I stand ; 
What terror can confound me 

With God at my right hand ? 

2 Place on the Lord reliance; 
My soul, witli courage wait; 

His truth be thine affiance. 
When faint and desolate; 
His might thine heart shall strengthen 
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MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s & Se. lowell mas 



1. Hail, to the Lord^s anointed ! Great David's greater Soft j Hail, in the time 
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pointed, His reign on earth be - gnn! He comes to break op - pres-eion, T< 
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set the cap - tive free, To take away transgression. And rule in e - qui - ty 
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2 He comes, with succor speedy. 

To those who suffer wrong; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong; 
To give them songs for sighing. 
Their darkness turn to light. 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, ' 
Were precious in his sight. 
S He ahall come down /ike show'n 
ITpon the fraJtful earth, 
^ndlove, and jay, like flow'rs, 
^«*yifl hJspatb to birth; 



Before him, on the mountains. 

Shall poace, the herald, go. 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 
4 For Him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tvdft o^ \\ti\ft «\vqlU iifiver 
I HiB coNeivaitiX.x^m«sfe\ 
\ H\a name «\m\\ f^axi^ ^w «^«t\ 
\ TYiaX naifve Xo "aa \a — Vks^. 
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Morning. 

ee, my (jod and Savioac, 
il exulting sings, 
in thy favor, 
ity King of kings ! 
rate thy glory 
11 thy saints above, 
he joyful story 
redeeming love. 

1 the morn with rosek 
:8 the deveey east, 
n the sun reposes 
lie ocean's breast: 
in supplication, 
riour, thou shalt hear; 
ie thy salvation, 
my soul draw near. 

acious love possessing 
ly pilgrim road, 
hall feel thy blessing 
iivine abode; 
wing down before thee, 
ry conflict o'er, 
shall adore thee, 
', «vermore. 



J^emember thy Creator,** 

•niber thy Creator,'? 
^outh*s fair spring is bright, 
r cares are greater, 
iomes age's night; 
: the sun shines o'er thee, 
itira the darknesB choer, 
/a all before thee, 
t Creator feur. 



S43 Joy O'^'i Peace in Believing. 

1 Sometimes a light surprises 

The Christian while he sings : 
It is the Lord, who rises 

With healing in bis wings; 
Wh*Jn comfoits are declining. 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shiningj 

To cheer it after rain. 



2 In holy contemplation. 
We sweetly then pursue 

The theme of God's salvation. 
And find it ever new : 

Set free from present sorrow. 
We cheerfully can say, 

** E'en let the unknown morrow 
Bring with it what it may.** 



3 It can bring with it nothing. 

But He will bear us through : 
Who gives the lilies clothing 

Will clothe his people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens. 

No creature but is fed ; 
And he who feeds the ravens 

Will give his children bread. 



4 Though vine, nor fig tree neither 
Its wonted fruit should bear ; 

Though all the field should wither. 
Nor flocks, nor herds be there * 

Yet God iVift ^-aLXCv^^x^vwi^.* 

Fox YjVv\\ft mVvrev ^^\s&w^>»%> 
1 caniioX >a>aX xc\«vc,^- 
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GREENVILLE. Bs fc 7s. 

1. Come; thou long ex-p«ct-ed Je - bus .' Bom to set thy 
From our fears and sins re - leaie at, Let us find our r 
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Dear De • sire of e^'ry ifft - tion, Joy of ev'ry I 
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Is^raei's strength and conso - Ja - tion, Hope of all the saint 
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2 Bom, thj people to deliver; 

Bora a child, and yet a king, 
Bom to reign ift us forever, 

Now thj gracious kingdom bring : 
By thine own eternal Spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By thine all sufficient merit 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

^/HS Children commended to Christ 
^ 1 Saviour who thy flock art feeding 
With the shepherd's kindest caro, 
/4// the feeble gently leading, 

While the lamba thy bosom share* 



Now these little ones rec4 
Fold them in thy gnicii 

There we know, — thy wo 
Only there secure from 



2 Never, from thy pairtai 
Let them be the lion's 

Let thy tenderness, so lo^ 
Keep them all life's di 

Then, withih thy fold et< 
Let tbetci ^tvd a te«ticif| 
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Domestic Worship. 
>e to this habitation; 
all that dwell therein; 
! earnest of salvation; 
the frait of pardoned sin ; 
it speaks the heavenly Giver; 
to worldly minds unknown; 
ine, that lasts forever; 
that cornea from God alone. 

Mnce of Peace, be near ns; 
ill ocir hearts thy home; 
gracious pres^ice cheer us; 
sacred kingdom come, 
leaven oar expectation, 
ir favored souls to prove 
md complete salvation, 
'ealms of bliss above. 



orning Hymn f of Family 

Worship. 
I, wet with tears of anguish, 
!S^ pressed in sleepless woe, 
« sons of Belial languish, 
, may we never know ! 
ladd'ning cup shall never 
thirsting lips be pressed, 
draft shall be forever 
Id water thou hast blesied. 

lall give us strength to labor; 
nake all our stores increase; 
;h thee and with oar neighbor, 
s in the bonds of peace, 
ake, the well, the river, 
•brook aad crystal spring, 
w, to thee, the Giver, 
aur daily tribute, bring. 



34L8 ** Glorious things spoken cf 
Zionr 

1 Glorious things oi thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ! 

He whose word cannot be broken 
Formed thee for his own abode. 

On the Rock of Ages founded. 
What can shake thy sure repose ? 

With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

2 See ! the streams of living waters. 
Springing from eternal love. 

Well supply thy sons and daughters. 
And all fear and want remove. 

Who can fiiint while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst t* assuage ? 

Grace, which, like the Lord the Giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 

349 Qod of ow Salvation. 

1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator; 
Praise be thine from every tongue; 

Join, my soul, with every creature. 

Join the universal song. 
Father, source of all compassion. 

Free unbounded grace is thine; 
Hail the God of our salvation; 

Praise him for his love divine. 

2 For ten thousand blessings given, 
, For the hope of future joy, 

Sound his praise through earth and 
heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's )>raise on high. 
Joyfully on earth, aduce hvov^ 
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I. Come, thou Fount of every blessing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 



2. Teach me some me-lo-dious son > net, Sung by flaming tongues above ; 



ms^^^^m 



m^^^^^^m 



Streams of mer-cy, ney - er ceasing, Call for songs of loudest praise. ■ 



S«l^iiS^^gi 



Sacred mount, O fix me on it, — Mount of God's un-changing love. 



i=^i=iiS^"iEigS 



8 Here I find my richest treasure ; 
Hither by thy grace I'm come; 
AhdJ hope, by tbjr good pleasare; 
JSbabJjr to arrive at borne. 



I 4 Jesus sought me when a stranger^ 
I Wand 'ring from the fold ofGo^l 
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6 O, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily Tm constrained to be ! 

Let thy grace, Lord, like a fetter* 
Bind my wanderings aonl to thee. 

6 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God of love; 

i^ere^s my heart, Lord, take and seal 
it,— 
Seal it for thy courts above. 

391 Cof^dence in God* 9 Protection, 

1 Father, breathe an evening bleising 
^ Ere repose onr spirits seal ; 

Sin and want we come confessing; 
Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 

2 Though destruction walk around M, 
Though the arrows past us fly. 

Angel guards from thee surround us; 
We are safe, if thou art nigh. 

S Though the night be^ark and dreary. 
Darkness cannot hide from thee ; 

*I%ou art he who, never weary. 
Watches where thy people be. 

4 When the night of death o'ertakes 
us. 

And coBimands us t<r the tomb. 
May (he mom in heav'n awake us. 

Clad in bright, eternal bloom. 



The Christian MisHon, 

1 Onward, Christian, though the region 
Where thou art be drear and lone, 

God hath set a gaanOan Jegion 
Veiyr Bear thee, -^ preaa thoaon) 



2 By the thorn-wood, and none other. 
Is the mount of vision won ; 

Tread it without shrinking, brother ! 
Jesus trod it, — press thou on ! 



8 By thy trustful, calm endeavor, 
Guiding, cheering, like the sun. 

Earth-bound hearts thou shalt deliver, 
O, for their sake, press thou on 1 

4 Be this world the wiser, stronger. 
For thy life of pain and peace; 

While it needs thee, O, no longer 
Pray thou for thy quick release. 

6 Pray thour. Christian, daily, rather. 
That thou be a faithful son; 

By the prayer of Jesus, — ** Father, 
Not my will, but thine, be done ! *' 



mSS The Sacrifice of Thanksgivinjf. 

1 Lord of heaven, and earth and ocean. 
Hear us from thy bright abode. 

While our hearts, with true devotion. 
Own their great and gracions God. 

Health and every needful blessing 
Are thy bounteous gifts alone; 

Comforts undeserved possessing. 
Here we bend before thy throne. 



8 Thee, with hnmhU %.^t\5^«9«».^ 
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WANSTED. 7b. 

" C»cmio» 8mi»," tj paml 
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1. When the morn-ing paints the skies, When the stars pf eve^nin 
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O how blest, how ex - cel-lent, "Us when heart and tongue 
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We thy praises will re - cord, Sovereign Ru - ler, Mighty Lc 
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Grateful heart and joyfol tongue, Hymning thee in cbeer-foi ac 
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9SUL " J toill that men pray 
everywhere.** 

1 Child, amidirt the flowera at plajF, 
While the red light fades away; 
Mother, with thine earnest eye 
Ever following silently ; 

2 Father, by the breeze of eve 
Called thy daily work to leaTe; 
Pray, ere yet the dark hours be, 

; Lift the heart and bend the knee ! 

t 3 Trav'Uer, inthe stranger's land. 
Far from thine own household band; 
Mourner, haunted by the tone 
Of a voice from this world gone; 

4 Captive, in whose narrow cell 
Sunshine hath not leave to dwell; 
Sailor, on the darkening sea, — 
Lift the heart and bend the knee ! 

Stiff Morning Hymn. 

1 Now the shades of nifht are gone ; 
Now the morning light is come; 
Lord may we be thine to-day. 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill oar souls with heavenly light. 
Banish doubt and clear oar sight; 
In thy service, Lord, to-day. 
May we stand, and watch and pray. 

3 Keep oIif haughty passions bound ; 
Save ns frooi our foes around ; 
Going out and coming in. 
Keep ns safe from every sin. 

4 When our work of life is past, 
O, receive ub then at iast; 

N^bt and aia will be no more. 
When we reach the heavenly shore* 



300 For Union of Heart 

1 God, from whom all blessings floWt « 
Perfecting the saints below. 

Hear us, who thy nature share. 
Who thy loving children are. 

2 Join ns, in one spirit join. 
Let us still receive of thine : 
Still for more on thee we call* 
Thou who fillest all in all 1 

3 Closer knit us .to our Head, 
Nourish us in Christ, and feed; 
Let ns daily growth receive. 
More and more in Jesus live. 

4 Move and actuate and guide, 
Divers gifts to each divide ; 
Placed according to thy wiU, 
Let us all our work fulfill. 

5 Svtreetly may we all agree. 
Touched with softest sympathy, 
Kindly for each other care; 
Every member feel its share. 

6 Love, like death, hatk all destroyed 
Rendered our distinctions void ! 
Names, and sects, and parties fall : 
Thou, O God, art all in all ! 

fiSgf The Harmony of Love, 
1 Lord ! subdue our selfish wilH 
Each to each our tempers suit, 
By thy modulating skill. 
Heart to heart, as lute to lute. 
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PLEYEL'S HYMN. 7« M. 




1. ^U re - li • gion tfatt c&n giT#, Sweetest pleasure while we 

2. At-ter death Its joye shall be^ Last-ing as e - ter -* 
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'Tis re - li - gion can sup - ply, Sel - id comfort when we 
God, tb« Fa-thef) is my fi-Mitd, Aitd my bliss shall know no 
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SeU>bath Evening. 

1 Soflly fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day; 
Gently as life's setting sun, 
When the Chriatian's coarse is rna* 

2 Night her solemn mantle spreads 
0*er the earth, as daylight fades; 
All things tell of calm repose 

At the holy Sabbath's close. 

8 Peace it on tiie world abroad ; 
'Tis the holy peace of God, -^ 
Symbol of the peace within, 
When the tfpirh rests from suk 

4 Still the Spirit lingers near, 
WAfire the evening worBhippur 
£felce communion with the BkieB^ 
-«a«Miy oawMTd to the prize. 



960 Morning Hymn, 

1 Now the shades of night are g 
Now the morning light is come ; 
Lord, may We be thine to-daj. 
Drive the shades of sin away; 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly 1^ 
Banish doubt and clear our iight 
In thy tervice, Lord, to-day; 
May we stand and watch and pr 

8 Keep our haughty passions bo 
Save us from our f^es around; 
Going out and coming in. 
Keep us safe from every sin. 

4 When onr work of life is past 
O, receive \x% \\v%ti «X\^%X\ 

\ WKe« ^^^^ t€Ati\i V)Ek^ \k»«^«s\^ 
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Evening Hymn* 

1 of glory ! King of power ! 
lone and silent hoar, 
the shades of darkness rise^ 
e eve is on the skies, 

by blessing, as the dews, 
yon shaded skies dtfiiise, 
r figyerbh psssions «eaie; 
IS with thy promised peace. 

!resoe*er the brow of pain 
)blivion's balm in vain, 
form of wat^ihfal grief 
not of the night's relief, 

•e thy pity, softening power, 
the spirit's calu) restore; 
ch tongae, from mormoring free, 
tilt hynan ef praise to thee. 



Evening Hymn. 

rval of grateful ehade, 
tne to my weary head ! 
me slumbers to mine eyes, 
with gkuring vanities ! 

|reat master stiH allows 

il periods of repose : 
heavenly Father blest, , 
give my powers to rest. 

veoly Father, graoieps nam# ! 
and day his love the same ! 
each suspicious thoBght| 
iDxhaa care forgot I 



4 Thou, my ever-bounteous God, 
Crown 'st my days with various good; 
Thy kind eye which cannot sleep. 
My defenceless hours shall keep. 



m 



Morning or Evening.-^^ll 
from Qq4. 

1 Father, thy paternal care 

Has my guardian beei« my guid9 ? 
Every luUlowed wish and prayer 
Has thy hand of love supplied, 

2 Thine is eyery thought of blise. 
Left by hours and ijays gone hy { 
Every hope thy offspring is, 
BeaBBing from iVMuiky. 

3 Every sua of splendid ray; 
Every, moon that shines serene; 
Every mero that welcomes day; 
Every evening's twilight scene; 

4 Every hour which wisdom bringe; 
Every incense at thy shrine ; 
These — and all life's holiest things. 
And its fairest -~ all are thine. 

6 And for all, my hymns shall rise 
Daily to thy graoions throne : 
Thither let my asking eyes 
Tarn unwearied -^righteons One ! 

6 Thropgh life's strange viciseHn<to 
There re^oalxi^^VV,\fic^ ^«x^^ 
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1. Old hoary winter now has ceased his rag - in^ 
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2. See bow the mild and ver-nal clouds come float*ing 
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ad all his storms and blasts are hushed in silence, And in re- 
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D the soil ether, charged with copi - ous showr's, Balmj and 
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ra the mild and gea - tie spring comes Blooming with verdure 
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en-tle they dis^ til in plen-ty. All hearts rejoic - ing. 
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8 See how the Tales and meadows stand anrayed. 
Clothed with azure, and %edecked with flowers. 
Cowslips and daisies with the purple violet. 

Blooming with fragrance. 

4 See all the trees put on tkeir leafy honors, 
Waving with grandeur, when the gentle zephyfs 
Floating with sweetness, fanning all their branches 
With gentle bi-eeaes. 

6 Hark t how the groves resound with cheerful nmsie; 
Hark ? the sweet songsters on the boughs rejoicing^ 
Tuning their voices with melodious accents 
In sweetest choms. 

6 All nature smiles amid the gay creation '* 
When this bright scene of beauty now approaches. 
The loves and graces in their softest accents 
Breathe forth sweet i 



7 If such delights from the gay decorations 
Of smiling spring and a few opening flowers. 
Whose shoct-lived glories soon are gone and blasted, 
Thehr beauty fading; — 

9 Say, then, ye ransomed, and sing forth the grandeur 
Of spring immortal, whenHhe great Arch-angel 
With his shrill trumpet bursts the silent mansion , 

Of the redeemed. 

10 Then shall the mortal put on the immortal. 
Cloth 'd in white robes they shall ascend to Jesui, 
Where he in triumph on his throne of glory. 

Bids a sweet welcome* 

11 Hark ! ^how the grand celestial ehoras echoet 
Through the wide arch, when all the \xu3^t<| 
With golden harps m accetiXA «» \sk^^v!iQa^ 
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UTICA. 88 M. 
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1. How precious when first I be - lieved, Did Jesus my 
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Saviour ap - pear, When him as my Lord I re-eeived, 
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By ftll who onear^ fM his ^ace, By ilU who be-hold him iir heaven. 




2 With joy when my cup runneth o'er, 
When smiles this vam' world upon me, 
My Bonl is transported stiJI more, 

My precious Reoeemer to see. 
Dominion and glory and might. 
For ever and ever be paid. 
To Jesn9 our joy and delight, 
In robes of salvation arrayed. 

3 How precious in sickness and pahi. 
Is JesQs, Physician divine, 

Whose grace then my soul doth sustain, 
When all earthly comforts decline. 
Salvation ascribe (o the Lamb, 
Who saved 90 from death and from sin. 
Whose blood is the life-giving balm. 
That heals all the sickness within. 

4 Thro' death's gloomy vale whea I 

tread, 
Ati4 when the grave's terrors appear. 
No danger or evil I'll dread. 
For Jesus, my Lord, will be there ^ 
His praises forever we'll sing 
Who's willing and mighty to save. 
Who took from the monster his stin^ 
And spoiled of its terror the grave. 

306* ^^^ tXnchangeably Ghod. 
1 This God is the God we adore, 
Tbo fajtbfal ancbangeable friend, 
Wboae love is as great as his pow'i. 
And knows neither measure nor end. 



'Tis he is the first and the last, 
Whose hand shall conduct us safifthome; 
We'll praise him for all that is past, 
Aad truit him for all that's to come. 

90y *' Why did y fmr 1 *' 

1 How oil on the ocean of life, 
Do billows on billows arise; / 
And the winds with harrassing strife. 
Blow clouds of dismay o'er the skies ! 
The sails of prosperity torn. 

Leave us with the tempests to cope, 
And scarcity) our state's so forlorn, 
Find room for the anchor of Hope. 

2 Yet still with the compass of Faith, 
The chait of the gospel on board. 
We smile on the whirlpool beneath, 
Assur'd that our pilot's the Lord. 
And why should we ever mistrust 
While Christ in the steerage is laid ? 
He seems to be sleeping at first. 

But wakes when we call for his aid. 



8 "Ah! why did ye fear? " he will cry; 
Then speaking His word of control. 
All danger and terror shall fly, 
And leave a sweet calm on the soul. 
Then yeara w\U w^t ^^%9kx^ \ss» -wh^^c^ ^ 
Bui \>«aT TEVfe YI>^*YSH w^. ^««^ -«>»%> 

Mdi \ %W\\\i*Va\\ 'Cafe ifcsA. ^^\x 
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1. Te tribeiof Ad-am, join With heaTen, and earth, and aeas, 
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angels bright, Ye holy throng Of angels brighten worlds of light Begin the sc 
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worlds of light Begin the songjn worlds of light 



Be •gin the ao 



2 Virgins and youth, engage 
To sound his praise divine, 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join : 
Wide as be reigns 
Wia name he sung 
JBlfr every tongue 
la emloMf Btrainw. 



8 Let all the nations fear 

The God that reigns' above; 
He brings bis people near. 
And makes them taste his lov( 
While earth and sky 
Attempt his praise. 
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jt%anksg%ving, 
' thee, eternal king, 
e raise oar thankful eyes, 
whom all blessings spring 
earth and sea and skies : 
lling year thy grace imparts, 
ikes to praise our grateful hearts 

e treasures of thy love 

all directions flow, 

from the fount above 

ceasing gifts bestow ; 

lis blest fount, indulgent Lord, 

m1 the rich glories of thy word^ 

nay the golden sun, 

I in his noontide blaze, 
i'en the silver moon, 
tract our hearts to praise; 

II the stare which stud the skies, 
»ve, as through unnumbered 

eyes. 

as returning spring 
.11 waft its genial gale, 
re, 'neatb summer's wing 
) fragrant breeze inhale, — 

season, through all time, 
rod, we'll praise thy name 

divine. 

Jubilee. 
w je the trumpet, blow 
rgfadly solemn sounds 
1 the nations know, 
eartb^s remotest bound, 
of Jubilee is come : 
e rAOffomed sinners, home. 



2 Behold the Son ofGed, 
Comniis5>ioned from aboTe, 

To all the human race 
The messenger of k>Te : 
The year of jubilee is come; 
RetarUy ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
The Father's love displayed; 

Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye mourning souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners* home 



971 Faithfulness of Qod's 
Prgmise. 

1 The promises I sing, 

Which sovereign love hath spoke^ 
Nor will the eternal King 

His words of grace revoke; 
They stand secure, I Not Zion's hih 
And steadfast still | Abides so sure. 

2 The mountains melt away, 
When once the judge appeara. 

And sun and moon decay. 
That measure mortal years; 
Snt still the same, i The promise shines. 
In radiant lines, | Thro' all the flame. 

373 Doxology, 

Glory to God on high; 

Forever bless his name; 
Let earth, and seas andak*^^ 
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1. How plMMdawlblMtwat I, To hoar the peo. 
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We'll haate to Zi-on'a hill, And there ow tows an4 bo« - i 
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2 Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorned with woodroos graee. 

And walla of strength encWse tn^ 
round : 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred Gospel's joyfbl sonnd. 

8 There Pavid'a £reater Son 
Has fixed his royal throne, 
IJe BitB for grace ajid judgment there : 
He bids th^ suintB be glad» 
' Ife wdJkmf tb0 Bianer nd» 
Aodbamble moah rejoice with fear. 



4 Alay peace attend th} 
Aiid joy within thee wa 

To hless the sool of every 
The man that seeks thy 
And wishes thine incres 

A thousand hiessings on hi 

6 My tongue repeats hei 
*' Peace to this sacred b 
For here my friends and ki 
\lkd «\ncQ ixv^ ^Q)Ttfy«m < 

Vt<l BonV %\va>X w«t Vw% 
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Th€ J^Taiipiiff. 



1 Nor war nor baHle'fl semid 
Was beofd the world around ^ 

No hostile cbiels to combat nm; 
Bot peacefaf was the night, 
lo which the Prince of light 

His reign of peace on earth began. 

2 The shepherds on the lawn, 
Before the point of dawn, 

hi social circle sat; while round, 
The gentle fieecy brood 
Or cropped the flowery food. 

Or slept, or sported on the ground. 

8 When, lo ! with ravished ears, 
Each swaia delighted hears 

Sweet music, of no mortal hand ; 
Divinely-warbled voice. 
Answering the stringed noiie, 

Willi blissihl raptitre charcDed the band. 

4 Hail, hail, avtpicious mora ! 

The Saviour Christ is born ! 
Soch was the seraph's song sublime. 

Glory to God in heaven ! 

To man sweet peace be given. 
Sweet friendship, to the end of time ! 



^ 370 The BUtsingM of Fri€nd9kip. 

1 How pleasant His to see. 
Kindred and friends a^ree; 
Each in their proper station mov^i 
Aod each fofSll their part, 
fVith ajrmpatbiziog bearU 
baUtbe oarea of life and love ! 



2 'Tis like the ointflieiit shed 

On Aafen's sacred head. 
Divinely rich, divinely sweet : 

The oil through all the room 

Diffus'd a choice perfume. 
Ran through his robes and blest his feet 

2 Like fhiitfhl riiowers of rain, 

That water all the plah. 
Descending from the neighboring hills i 

Such streams of pleasure roll 

Tkrongh evsty friendly soitl, 
Where love Uke heavenly dew distili. 



37A SoverHgn^ Of €Hfd. 

1 The Lord Jehovah I'eigns, 
And royal state maintains, 

Hii head with awful clories crown*d; 
Array 'd in robes orlight. 
Begirt with sovere^n wight, 

And rays^f majesty around. 

2 Upheld by thy oonmiands, 
Tbe world securely stands; 

And skies and stars obey thy word; 

Thv throne was fixed on high. 

Before the starry sky ; 
Eternal is thy kingdom. Lord. 



3 Thy promises are trae. 
Thy grace is ever new : 
Ther« fiz'd, thy church shall ne'er 
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«re-well 



ev'-ry fear, And wipe my weeping 



eyes. 



gi^^=^gS;5glii 



mn smile 



at Satan's rage, And face a frpwning world. 
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es, like a wild deluge, come, 4 There shall I bathe rry weary soul 

)rm8 of sorrow fall ; In seas of heavenly rest, 

: safely reach my home. And not a wave of tronble roll 

1, my Heaven, ray All. Across my peaceful breast. 

5 When v^e've been thete\«Ti.^QNva."axi^^^'«x%^ 

Bright shining as tVie suii) 
We've no lesa day a to aW^ OcA'^ \5?twa» 
Tban when we fvrst \>e^Ti. 




PARTING OF FRIENDS. 



il-ifip^il^ 
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1. When shall we aH meet a-gain? When shall we all 
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Oft shall glow-ing hope as-pire, Oft shall wearied Ion 
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Oft shall death and sorrow reign, Ere we all shall mc 
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2 Thoagh in diitant lands we sigh, 
Parch *d beneath a hostile sky; 
Thongh the deep between ns rolls, 
Prieodship shall unite oar souls; 

^d 'o fancy's wide domainl . 

^^beomAaJ/ we all meet again. 



8 When the dreams ol 
When its wasted lamp 
When in cold oblivion 
Beauty, wealth and fai 
WheTe \mmot\a.\ «^\ntj 



NO SORROW THERE. 



125 



il-Hi^sf^im^i-iisi. 



1. Oh sing 
Cho. There'll be^ 



to me of heaven, When I 
no 8or-row there.There'U be 



am called to die, 
no* sor - row there. 



2. When cold and slag-gish drops Boll off my mar-ble bi^nr; 

3. When the last mo-ments come, Oh, watch my dy-ing face; 

*^ 4. Then to my raptured ear. Let one sweet soiig be given; 



6. Thea close my sight-less eyes, And lay me down to rest, 
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6. Then round my sense-less clay As - sem - ble those I love. 
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SfBg songs of ho - ly ec • sta • cy. To waft my soul on high. 
In heaven a - bovc where all is love,Thore'll be no sor-row there. 



mi^^^^^^^m 



Break forth in songs of joy-fnl - ness. Let heaven be - gin be - low. 
To catch the bright se - raph-ic gleam Which o'er my features plays. 



i^^^i^ipi^ipai 



Let mu - sic charm me 
And fold my pale and 



last in earth, And greet me lirst in heaven, 
i - cy hands Up - on my life - less brea&u 



^ind sine of Jieaven, de - iFght-fal liea^eaV^ ^\aAoxi&\»W»*' *- 
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HOW HAPPy AKE THEY. 
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Who their 
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That sweet comfort was mine, Jesus all the day long 

When the favor divine Was my joy and my fioijg ; 

first found in the blood of the Lamb; O that all his salvation might see ; 

When at first I believ'd, He hath lov'd me, I cried, 

What a joy I received, He hath suffered and died 

^at a heaven in Jesus's name ! To redeem such a rebel as me. 

3 5 

'Twas a heaven below, On the wings of his love, 

My Redeemer to know, I was carried above 

Lnd the angels could do nothing more. All my sin, and temptation, and pain ; 
Than to fall at his feet. And Lcould not believe 

And the story repeat, That I ever should grieve, 

Lnd the lover of sinners adore. That I ever should suffer again. 

6 

! the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight, 

Which I feel in the life-^vm^\i\$yA.\ 
Of my Sa^oviT i^safc^, 

1 am petfecAy \i\^sX», 

-And am fiU'd mtk tibftta!tt«s»^ ^^^^ 
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im GOING HOME. L. M. 
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- i My heavenly home is bright and. fair ; . Nor pain, nor 
' \ Its glittering towers the sun out - shine ; That heavenly 
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death can en - ter there : > 

man-sion shall be mine. JTm go - ing home, I'm go <• ingbome, 
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to die no more, 



To die no 
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nore, to die no more, I*m go-ing home to die no more. 

-— 1« , — -n h I 1 — ■ 1 i — — H- T""*~^ i — "^ l"T ^i"""* ~~ 



1 1 — ■»• H ■ -L 1 1 — -L ■-— 



2. My Father's house is built on high, 
Far, far above the starry sky ; 
When from this earthly prison free, 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be. 
I*m going home, &c. 

3 While here, a stranger far from home. 
Affliction's waves may round me foam ; 
And, though like Lazarus, sick and poor, 
My heavenly mansion is secure. 

I'm going home, &c. 

4. Let others seek a home below. 

Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow ; 
Be mine a happier lot to own 
A heavenly mansion near the throne. 
I'm g(^ng home, &c. 

6. Then fail this earth, let stars decline, 
And sun and moon refuse to shine, 
All nature sink and ce^fife \ft \ife. 
That heavenly matisvoxi «fcMi^l^"tTa»* 



s 



ISO LOUVAN. L. M. 

In Kentle and flowlms style. T. 0. TATLOB. rtom Tkrlor'i Swred 



1. My God, how endless is thy love I Thy gifts are every even 
2. Thon spreadst the curtain of the night, Great Guardian of my sleep 



issg^siiisi 



I yield my powers to thy command; To thee I eon- secrate 



And morning mercies from a - bove Gently distil like ear - Ij 



Thy sovereign word restores the light, And quickens all my drow - e 
Per - pet- ual blessings from thy hand Demand per-pet • ual songs \ 



^^^fe^^^^ 
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FamU^ JBdigum. 

1 Where'er the Lord shall build my 
An altar to his name I'll raise ; [house. 
There, morn and evening shall ascend 
The sacrifice of prayer and praise. 

2 With duteous mind, the social band 
Shall search the records of thy law ; 
There learn thy will, and humbly bow 
With filial reverence and awe. 

3 Here may he fix his sacred seat, 
And spread the banner of his love ; 
Till, ripened for a happier state, 
We meet the family above. 

381 Divine Protection, 

1 My God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love and grace unknown^ 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings, 
Till every cloud be overblown. 

2 Up to the Heavens I raise my cry ; 
The Lord wiH my desires perform; 
He sends his angels from the sky, 
And saves me firom the threatening storm. 

3 My heart is fixed ; my song shall 
Immortal honors to his name ; [raise 
Awake my tongue to sound his praise ; 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

A High o'er the earth his metdf reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His troth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds (fissolve and die. 



983 2^ ^"^^ ^ Pn^tt. 

1 Blest hour, when mortal man retirdi 
To hold communion with his God, 
To send to Heaven hi^ warm desires, 
And listen to the sacred word. ^^^ 

2 Blest hour, when earthly cares re- 
Their empire o'er his anxious breast. 
While, all around, the calm divine 
Proclaims the holy day of rest r„» t 

3 Blest hour, when God himself drawi 
Well pleased his people's voice to hear 
To hush the penitential sigh, 

And wipe away the moumei^s tear. 

4 Blest hoar ! for where the Lord resorts, 
Foretastes of future bliss are given. 
And mortab find his earthly courts 
The house of God, the gate of Heavea 

383 Temperance Hymn, 

1 God ^our fiskthers, 'tis thy band 
Hath turned the tide of death away, 
That rolled in madness o'er the land, 
And filled thy people with dismay. , 

2 Thy voice awak'd us from our dream, 
Thy spirit tausht our hearts to feel ; 
*Twas thy own Oght, whose radiant beam 
Came down our duty to reveal. 

3 Almighty Parent, still in thee 
Our spirits trust for strength divine ; 
Gird us with heaven's own ener^. 
And o'er our paths let wisdom shine. 



6 Be thou exalted, O my God, [dwell; 4 Tlie work of man's deAtx^aaWw-*^ 
Above the Heavens where aTi2ei\a\T^'^^^^^%»fe^'"^^'t^^ 
Tbjr power on earth be known abroaAATiTO^ «Mi>^ ^^^^ T^^^>^^ 
And knd to land thy wonders te\i. AsA c^^-^^ \sax$^'^ ^^ 
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Gm»U«. 



ARE. L. M. 

Yrom t(e Dulcimer, by permisston. 



Dea. W. D. aom 



1. From ere • 17 stormy wind Chat blows, From erery swelliHg tide of w< 



Ther« is a place, where Jesos sheds 



oU of gladness on onrtae 



There is a scene, where sidrits blend. Where friend holds IbllowBbip with t 






ili^SEl^^rii 



Theit, tb«re, on eagle wings we soar, And sina^ 



sense mo -lest no 






There is a calm, a sure re - treat, 'Tis found beneath the mer-cy -sea 






A place than all be • side more sweet; it is the heavenly mercy - m 



Though sundered far, by faith they meet Around one common mer -cy -sm 
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(And heaven cornea down onr souls to greet, And f^OTy cto-^roa^^xftstvj -* 
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S8tS Light and Comfort from the 
Scriptures, 

^ 1 To God, its source, my soul aspires ; 
Come, Lord ! and fill my vast desires ; 
Be thou my portion ; here I rest, 
Since of my utmost wish possessed. 

I 2 Oh ! let thy sacred word kupart 
Its gen'rous influence to my heart ; 
With power, and light, and love divine, 
Ai'sure my soul that thou art mine. 

^ 3 The blissful word, with joy replete, 
Shall bid my gloomy fears retreat ; 
And heaven-bom hope, serenely bright, 
Shine cheerful through this mortal night. 

' 4 Then shall my joyful spirit rise 
On wings of faith above the skies: [o'er, 
And when these transient scenes are 
And this vain world shall tempt no more, 

5 ! «Eiay I reach the blissful plains, 
""Where thy unclouded glory reigns, 
►f And dwell forever near thy throne, 
' In joys. to mortal thought unknown. 

1^ 386 " J* »« ^^ ^« *^ afraid.'* 
^ 1 When Power Divine,in mortal form, 
\ Hushed with a word the raging storm, 
} In soothing accents Jesus said, 
I " Lo, it is I ! — be not afraid.*' 

I 2 So, when in silence nature sleeps, 
I And his lone watch the mourner keeps, 
I One thought shall ev'ry pan» remove — 
V Trust, feeble man, thy Maker's love. 

ff S Bles't be the yoice th&t breathes from Heaven, 
I To everr heart in sunder riven, 
f IVben love, and joy j and hope are fled, 
"Zjo, it is II — be not afraid." 



S87 Family BeMgion. 

1 Blest is the man who fears the Lord, 
And walks by his unerring word ; 
Comfort and peace his days attend. 
And God will ever prove his friend. 

2 To^him who condescends to dwell 
With saints in their obscurest cell. 
Be our domestic altars raised. 

And daily let his name be prsdsed. 

3 To him may each assembled house 
Present their night and morning vows ; 
And children of the rising race 

Be taught his precepts and his grace. 

4 When nature droops, our aged eye* 
Shall see our children's children rise ; 
Till pleased and thankful we remove, 
And join the family above. 

388 New Year, 

1 My helper, God ! I bless his name ; 
The same his power, his grace the 
The tokens of his friendly care [same ; 
Open, and crown, and close, the year. 

2 I 'midst ten thousand dangers stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand. 
And see, when I survey my ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

8 Thus far his arm hatK led \ssa ^'^x 
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OLIVET. L. M. 



'With tpemmM fl|MiU«B««s and dellcaey. Irom th« DukliiMr, by ptmdflflioa. W^ 



^iiS^i^i^^il 



1. Soft be the gently-breathing notes That sing the Savionr's dy - ing love; 



8. Soft as the morning dews descend, While warbling birds exalting soar, 
3. Pure as the snn*s enlivening ray, That spatters life and joy a - broad; 




laiS 



Soft as the evening ze - ph3nr floats, And soft as tune - fol lyres a -bove; 



ifi5fe3is|ii^tiipiifii 



Sij soft to our al - migh-ty FViend Be eve - ry sigh - our bo - soms pour. 
J Pure as the lu - cid orb of day, That wide proclaims its Ma - ker, God. 
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d 2^6 Biver of Lift. 

here is a pure and peaceful wave, 
t issues from the throne of love, 
)se waters gladden as they lave 
bright and heavenly courts above. 
i living streams behold that tide 
)' Chnst the rock profusely burst ; 
. in his word, behold supphed 
fount for which our spirits thint 
he pilgiim faint, who seems to ank 
eath the sultry sky of time, 
here repose, and freely diink 
waters o£ that better dime, 
nd every soul may here partake 
blessings of the fount above ; 
I none who drink will e'er forsake 
crystal stream bt' boundless love. 



I The Better Land. 

here is a land mine eye hath seen, 
isions of enraptur'd thoughl,[tween 
bright that all which spreads be- 
ith its radiant glory fraught ; — 

land upon whose blissful shore 
re rests no shadow, falls no stain ; 
e those who meet shall pitrt no more, 

those long parted meet again. 

s skies are not like earthly skies, 
k varying hues of shade and light ; 
Ith no need of suns to rise, 
lissipate the gloom of night 

here sweeps no desolating wind 
OSS that caim^ serene abode ; * 
wanderer there a borne may find, 
in the paradise of God. 



393 Communion wUh the Heart. 

1 Return, my roving heart, return, 
And chase these shadowy forms no more; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn. 
And your forsaken God implore. 

2 And thou, God, whose piercing 
Distiuctsurveyseach deep recess, [eye 
In these abstracted hours draw nigh, 
And willi thy presence fill the place. 
8 Through all the mazes of my heart, 
The search let heavenly wisdom guide. 
And still its radiant beams impart, 
Till all be searched and purified. 

4 Then, with the visits of thy love, 
Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer. 
Till every grace shall join to prove 
That God hath fixed his dwelling there. 

S03 Salvation by Christ. 

1 Salvation is forever nigh 

The souls that love and trust the Lord, 
And grace, descending from on hi^ 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 

2 Now truth and mercy meet on earth, 
In Christ, for our salvation given ; 
And, by a new, celestial birth. 

He fits us for the courts of Heaven. 

3 His peace and glorj'^hall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again ; 

Its balmy comforts spread around, 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 

4 By him we have. ^<yi."««* 'yc* ^cjja^N 
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COMMUNION. C. M. 



A. T. VALENmni 



±5=ilz:izj:i::^zit:i]z:d:p-it3=q=J 



How sweet the name of Je - sun sounds In a be - liev - er*8 
It makes the wounded spir - it whole, It calms the troubled 






8. Weak is me ef - fort of mj heart» And col4 my warmest \ 






Till then I would thy love proclaim, With every fleet - in^ 1 



Eb^ 



^#-a-» 
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It soothes his sor - rows, heals his wounds, And drives a - way his f 
'Tis man - na to the hun - gry soul. And, to the wea - ry, i 



-^ d d f -| f- ■ I I 4 ^-« #?• 



g y-r 



But when I see thee as thou art, Til praise thee as I 



r:]zri| 



^-?=* 



I 
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II 
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And may the ma - sio of thy name Be-f^h my soul in d 
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Prayeir. 



: 1 Prayer is the sours sincere desire, 
^ Uttered or unexpressed, 
I The motion of a hidden firfe, 

That trembles in the breast. 
^ 2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear, 

- The upward glancing of an eye, 

When noije but God is near. 
^ 3 Prayeris the simplest form of speech 
' ~ That infant lips can try, 
^ Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 

- The Majesty on high. 

' 4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 
: The Christian's natiye air. 

The watch ward at the gates of death ; 

He enters heayen wwh prayer. 
5 'Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 

Returning from his ways ; 
While ange& in their songs rejoice, 
And cry " Behold he prays T 

396 Seeking Qod, 

1 Talk with us. Lord, thyself reveal, 
While here o'er earth we rove ; 

Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling ol thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, we forget 
All time, and toil, and care ; 

Labor is rest, and pain is sweet. 
If thou, my G6d, art here. 

8 Here, then, my God, vouchsafe to 
And bid my heart rejoice ; [stay. 

My boundingieirt shall own thy sway, 
And echo to my voice. 



C297 1 he love of the Brethren. 

1 A holy air is breathing round, 
A savor from above ; 

Be every soul from sense unbound, 
Be evety spirit love. 

2 O God, unite us heart to heart, 
In sympathy divine. 

That we be never drawn apart, 
And love nor thee nor thme ; — 

3 But, by the cross of Jesus taught, 
And all thy gracious word. 

Be nearer to each other brought, 
And nearer to our Lord. 

S98 Proper for the Christian Temper, 

1 Almighty Maker ! Lord of all ! 
Of life the only spring ! 

Creator of unnumbered worlds I 
Supreme, Eternal King 1 

2 Drive from the confines of my heart 
Impenitence and pride ; 

Nor let me, in forbidden paths. 
With thoughtless sinners glide. 

3 Let not despair nor fell revenge 
Be to my bosom known : 

Oh ! ^ve me tears for others* woes, 
And patience for my own. 

4 Feed me with necessary food ; 
I ask not wealth nor fame ; 

Give me an eye to see thy will, 
A heart to bless thy name. 

5 May still my days serenely pass, 
Without remoT9«> <5fc ^'«x^\ 
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KTf tb ardor. 



HUMMEL. 



0. M. 

from the Ghonl^ by pcrmi 



Mmi^^M:mmm 



0, how I lore thy ho - ly law I 'Tis dai - ly my 



gipiiE^ss^i 



My waking eyes preyent the day, To med - i - tate 



;S?535: 
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8. Thy heavenly words my heart engage, And well employ 



is^^H^llllgi 



And thence my med-i - tations draw Dl - Thxe adrioe by night, DiTi^e adTtee 1 
Mj soul with longing melts away. To hear thy gospel, Lord, To hear thy gosi 



w^mm^mm 



And in my tiresome pilgrimage Yield me a hearenly song, Yield me a heaye 



iidm 
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Blessings of the Gospel. 
glorious tidings do I hear 
ny Redeemer's tongue ! 
longer silence bear ; 
"st into a song : 

id receive their sight with joy; 
me can walk abroad ; 
b their loosened tongues em- 
iaf can hear the woi3. [ploy ; 

jad are raised to hfe anew 
lovating grace ; 
ous gospel's preached to you, 
)or oi* Adam's race. 

droDs type of things divine, 
Christ displays his love, 
from woe the sinking mind 
gn in realms above ! 

Secret Prayer. 
is the prayer whose holy 
Qest pleading flows 1 [stream 
dwells upon the theme, . 
arm and warmer glows. 

grasps the blessings she Je- 
>oints the upward gaze:[sires ; 
e, celestial J^ove, inspires 
oquence of praise. 

reeter far the still, small voice, 
rd by human ear, 
o(l has made the heart rejoice, 
ried the bitter tear. 

jents flow, no words ascend ; 
ranee faileth there, 
stjazi spirits comprehend, 
od accepts the prayer. 



303 Invitation to the Gospel Feast. 

1 Ye wretched, hpngry, starving poor 
Behold a royal feast, 

Where mercy spreads her bounteous 
For every humble guest ! [store, 

2 See, Jesus stands with open aims 1 
He calls, he bids you come ; — 

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms; 
But see, there yet is room ! 

3 Come then, and with his people 
The blessings of his love , [taste 

While hope attends the sweet repast, 
Of nobler joys above. 

4 There with united heart and vmce, 
Before th' eternal throne, 

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice 
In ecstacies unknown. 

5 And yet ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come : 

Ye longing souls, the grace adore ;— 
Approach, there yet is room. 

303 i^7A a< ''i^ Loi'd's Table. 

1 Millions of souls, in glpry now, 
Were fed and feasted here ; 

And millions more, still on the way, 
Around the board appear. 

2 Yet is his house and heart so large 
That millions more may come ; 

Nor could the whole assembled world 
O'erfiU the spacious room. 

8 All things are ready ; come away, 
! Not vTCiak ^TL^ivssfc'^ Stsssr. \ 
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GROMBIB. C. M. 



Andante. 



S. B. BALL 



1. When musing sorrow weeps the past, And mourns the present paiot 



5^^1^^1113-31^ 



. 2. 'lis not that murmuring thoughts arise, And dread a Father's will; 



^^mw^ms^^m 



It is, that heayen-bom fsdth surveys The path that leads to ligh^ 
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'l^s sweet to think of peace at last, And feel that death is gain. 
"Us not that meek sub - mis -sion flies, And would not suf - fer stiD. 




'^^wmiifMmmwm 



And longs her ea - gle plumes to raise. And lose her self in ta^i^ 




SUPPLEMENT. 



14 



300 ^^ pfetence of Christ, 

1 Come, tbou desire of all thy saints, 

Our humble strains attend, 
While with our praises and complaints 
, Low at thy feet we bend. 
9 When we thy wond'rous glories hear, 

And all thy sufifrings trace, 
What swecitly awftil scenes appear ! 

What rich, unbounded grace I 

3 How should our. son^, like those 
With warm devotion rise I [above. 

How should our souls on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies I 

4 Come, Lord, thy love alone can 
In us the heav'nly flame ; [raise 

Then shall oar lips resound thy pndse, 
Our heuts adore thy iiame. 

300 Thou Shalt teach them to thy Chil- 
dren. 

1 Let children hear the mishtv deeds 
Which God performed oio\i ; 

WTilch in Our younger years we saw. 
And Whiob onr fathers told. 

2 He bids us make his glories knotvn; 
His works of power and grace ; 

And we'll convey his wonders down 
To every rising race. 

8 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 

And they agidn t^ theirs ; 
TIat genarations yet unborn 

May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God alone 
Theii* hope securely stands; 

That they may ne'er forget his -workB) 
SttfptactiBB bis ooiiuDand& 



a07 The Christian PUgnmage, 

1 Soon will appear a brighter sky, 
As homeward ye go on ; 

All fears and foes before us fly, 
Aad troubles all be gone. 

2 The prospect opens, ^nd and nei 
See Salem's walls anse ; 

Soon shall we brighter glories view 
In yonder happy skies. 

3 And shall we meet in heaven abovi 
Before Jehovah's face ? 

For ever bask in beams of love. 
With all the angel race ? 

4 It shall be so ; let us pursue 
With faithiulness our way ; 

For nothing more have we to do, 
But love, believe, obey. 

308 Jesus precious to them that beUeve. 

1 Jesus, I love thy charming name ; 
'Tis music to my ear ; 

Fain would I sound it out soioud 
That earth jmd heaven might Leal 

2 Whate'er my noblest powers cai 
In thee doth richly meet ; [wish 

No light unto my eyes so dear, 
No friendship half so sweet 

3 Thy 0ace shall dwell upon mi 
. And shed its fragrance there;[heari 
The noblest bahn of all its wounds, 

The oordial of its care. 

4 111 speak the lionours of thy name 
With my expirine breatXv^ 
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Andante. 
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PASTORAL. C. M. 

Mule e<nnpdfled fat the Family Sixigii^ Book, by B. F. BAESft. 



PPPP^I^Sl^^g 



1. When &inting in the snltrj waste^And parched with thirat extreme, 




2. So longs the weary, fainting mind, Oppressed with sin and woes, 



^i ^uM^m ^^^m 



3. O, may I thirst for thee, my (JkJJJWith ardent,strong demre ; 



I T iTITT l" 
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4. Then shall mjpnyer to thee ascend, A grateful sac-ri-fice; 



0--&- 
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The wea - ry plgrim Ioe^ to taste The cool, re - fresh-ing stream. 




I 



g 



w^ 



X 



Some soul - re - viv - ing spring to find, Whence hearenlj comfitrt Itows. 






^mty 



And still, through all this des - ert road, To taste thy grace as - i»re. 
motMming voice thon wilt at - tend, Axv-aL gcwaX. xaam«^-lS«ir 
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310 Parting Hymn. 
Through thee we here tof^etlier 
In singleness of heart ; [came, 

We met, (), Jesus, in thy name, 

And in thy name we part. 
i We part in body, not in mind ; 

Our minds continue one ; 
And, each to each in Jesus joined, 

We hand in hand go on. 

3 Present we still in spirit are, 
And intimately nigh, 

While on the wings of faith and pray'r 
We each to other fly. 

4 Our life is hid with Christ in God ; 
Our Life shall soon appear, 

And shed his glory all abroad 
In all his members here. 

311 Barly Bdigion. 

1 In the soft season of thy youth. 
In Nature's smiling bloom, 

£re age arrive, and trembling wwt 
Its summons to the tomb ; 

2 Remember thy Creator, God ; 
For him thy powers employ ; 

Make him thy fear, thy love,thy hope. 
Thy confidence, thy joy. 

8 He shall defend and guide thy 
Through life's uncertain sea, [course 

Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of bless'd eternity. 

4 Then seek the Lord betimes, and 
The path of heavenly truth: [^choose 
The earth affords no lovelier sight 
T/ian a religious youth. 



313 The Knowledge nf Qod, 

1. Shine forth, Eternal Source of Hgbtl 

And make thy glories known ; 
Fill our enlarged, adoring sight. 

With lustre all thine own. 

2 Yain are the charms, and faint the 
The brightest creatures boast; [rays 

And all their grandeur and their 
Is in thy presence lost. [praise 

3 To know the author of our frame 
Is our sublimest skill ; 

True science is to read thy name, 
True life to do thy will. 

4 For this I long, for this I pray, 
And following on pursue, 

Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete th© view* 
> • 

313 Beligious Betiremait, 

1 Far from the world,0 Lord I I flee, 
From strife and tumult far ;^ 

From scenes where sin is waging still 
Its most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree ; 

And seem, by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy spirit touch the soul, 
And grace her mean abode ; 

O with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She communes with her God. 

4 Author and Guardian of isa?^ \afi^ 
S^veeV ^c»\ix^^ <5{l\v^\. ^xW^«. 



144 NIGHTINGALE. 0. M. 

Vrom Um Hoalcal Pioneer, by pennMon. I. B. WOODI 






1. By cool Siloam^s sha-dy rill, How-fair the U-ly gr 

2. Lo ! stifih the child -wtoee early feet The paths of peace have 

8. By cool Siloam'8 sha - dy rill, The li - ly must de - c 



4. thou, who giy'st ns life and breath. We seek thy grace 



MEE^^^ 



t^S: 



3 ;^a{3=H:pt-l-i-t-jrj=apc3Sj3: 

sweet the breath beneath the hiU,Of shaioa^s dewy rose, Of sharon^s dew - 7 
secret heait, with hifluence sweetjs upward drawn to God, Is upward drawn to 

I — 1*1 r — I — I — \-m — T — 1 — 14— 



rose that blooms beneath the hilI,Mn8t shortly &de away, Must shortly faOa a 



Bnuanooa,nuuEuiooa,age, ana aeava,TO Keep ns suii tmne own,To keep us still thi 
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SIS The Gospel of Peace. 

1 Joy to the earth 1 the Prince of 

His banner has unfurled ; Peace 
Let strife, and sin, and error cease, 

And joy pervade the world I 
■^ Praise ye the Lord ! for truth and 

His word and life display ; [grace 
Let every soul his love embrace, 

And own his gentle sway. 

3 Peace on the earth, good will to 
Embraced the Gospel plan ; [men, 

Let that sweet strain be heard again, 
Which angel-tones began. 

4 Joy to the isles and lands afar, 
Messiah reigns above ; 

Let every eye behold the star, 
The star of light and love. 

• ''. 

310 Bememher thy Creator. 

1 In the glad mom (^life, when youth 
With generous ardor glows. 

And shines in all the fairest charms 
That beauty can disclose ; 

2 Deep on thy soul — ^before its powers 
Are yet by vice enslaved, — . 

Be thy Creator's lofty name 
And character engraved. 

' S For soon the shades of grief may 
The sunshine of thy days ; [cloud 
And cares and toils, an endless round. 
Encompass all thy ways. 

4 True wisdom, early sought and gain- 
In a^e win give thee rest ; [^ed, 
O then, improve the morn of life, 
To make its evemng blest ! 
[10] 



Jiy Symn for Baptism. . 

1 Baptized into our Saviour's death, 
Our souls to sin must die ; 

With Christ our Lord we live anew, 
With Christ ascend on high. 

2 There, by his Father's side he sits. 
Enthroned divinely fidr, 

Yet owns himself our Brother still, 
And our Forerunner there. 

3 Rise from these earthly trifles, rise 
On wings of faith and love ; < 

Above our choicest treasure lies,— 
And be our hearts above. 

4 But earth and sin will draw us 
When we attempt to fly ; [down, 

Lord, send thy strong, attractive pbw'r 
To fix our souls on high. 

318 Walking with Ood. 

1 O, for a closer walk with God I 
A calm and heavenly frame I 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the I^amb J 

2 What peaceful hours 1 once enjoy'd I 
How sweet their memory still ! 

But now 1 find an aching void 
The worid can never fill. 

8 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 

And drove thee from my breast 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 
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" SWEET SUMMER CJEIOWNS." C. M.# 



Poetry 1^ liias F. E. HUDSON 



BURGHlMnLLIfiR 

P« DUBT. 
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1. Sweet summer crowns the smiling earth With beauty, light and loye; 0*er 

2. How gentle is her queenly step, How peacefm is her brow; And 



8. The mudo of all 
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happy hearts, Attends her eve • xy - where ; 
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The 
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MF. CHORCS. 



:=£?^1 



ireiLth Of tov. Uke that above.Of iov like that i 



all our hearts she breathes her breath Of joy, like that aboTe,Of joy like that a - bov«. 
beautiftil the liring smile, Her bright Up weareth now. Her bright lip weareth now. 



d:2l;: 



f-it*r 



^\^\s^s^Ull 






roses rise, tiie lil-ies bend, Meet homage to pre -pare, Meet homage to 

#-pz^z:p:q:z:==zziz: 



prepare. 




The queen of beauty, love and joy, 

Of peace and purity ! 
Our hearts shall rise, our souls shall bend, 
To meet and welcome thee. 
5 
We'll drink of thy overflowing cup, 

Nor grieve tliat it must \>a&a\ 
But be to every humauYieat^., 
What thou hast been U) m. 
* By pemUsaion of O. IHtson. ¥iom the WTcaXto. «* ^^tf»W«wi^ 
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390 Spring, 

1 When verdure clothes the fertile 
And blossoms deck the spray, [vale, 

And fragrance breathes in every gale, 
How sweet the vernal day 1 

2 Hark I how the feathered warblers 
Tis nature's cheerful voice ; [sing ! 

Soil music hails the lovely spring. 
And woods and fields rejoice. 

S O God of nature and of grace, 
Thy heavenly gifts impart ; 

Then shall my meditation trace 
Spring blooming in my heart 

4 Inspired to praise, I then shaU join 
Glad nature's cheerful song. 

And love and gratitude divine 
Attune my joyful tongue. 

1331 ** The Hymn of Summer.'' 

1 How glad the tone when summer's sun 

Wreathes the gay world with flow'rs. 
And trees bend down with golden fruit, 
And birds are in the bowers I 

2 The moon sends silent music down 
Upoif each earthly thing ; 

<V.nd always, since creation's dawn. 
The stars together sing. ** 

8 Shall man remain in silence, then, 
While all beneath the. skies 

The chorus joins ? no, let us sing, 
And while our voices rise, 

4 O, let our lives, great God, breathe 
A constant melody ; [forth j 

And every action be a tone 
Jn that sweet hvinn to theel 



SQ2 Seasons. 

1 With songs and honors sounding 
Address the Lord on high ; [loud, 

O'er all the heavens he spreads his 
And waters veil the sky. [cloud. 

2 He sends his showers of blessings 
To cheer the plains below ; [down. 

He makes the grass the mountains 
And corn in valleys grow, [crown, 

3 His steady counsels change the face 
Of each declining year ; 

He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 

4 On us his providence has shone, 
With gentle, smiling rays ; 

O, may our lips and lives meke known 
His goodness and bis praise. 



The Promises of the Year. 

1 The year begins with promises 
Of joyful days to come, 

Of Sabbath hells, of times of prayer, 
Of thoughts on heaven, our home: 

2 Of seed-time, with its gentle winds, 
Soft dews and healthful showers. 

And streamlets gushing from the hiUs, 
And birds, and opening dowers : 

3 Of summer, with its warbling ch(»r 
Amid the balmy leaves ; 

Of autumn, with its fragrant herbs 
And fruits and bending sheaves : 

4 Of countless mercies from our God, 
Who rules the chan^efal -^i^aaass.^ 
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IVitli tendemeM. 



OZREM. 8. M. 

By permission. I. B. WOODBURY. 



sifs^JgsfeJife^liaS 



1. How gentle God's commands! How kind his precepts are! 



2. His bounty will pro ^ vide! His saints se - core 'Ij dwell $ 
8. Why should this anxious load Press down your wea - ry mindt ^ 
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^tt-S:tJ=^^Mz: 
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Come, cast your burden on the Lord, And trust his con « stant care. 



Bi^gls^^^li 



That hand wHich bean creation up, Shall guard his chil - ^^k well. 
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e:iS 
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0. seek your heavenly Father's. throne,And peace and com • fort find ! 
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U to the House of Prayer. 
to the house of prayer, 
fl^Scted, come : [there^- 

1 of peace shall meet you 
kes that house his home. 

to the house of praise, 

are happy now ; 
accord your voices raise; 
Ired homage bow. 

di hither come, 

1 have felt his love ; 

11 your trembling tonsuM be 
ips forget to move. [dumb, 

ing, before his throne, 
bow ; your vdces raise ; 
rour hearts his pr^e diaown, 
ives the power to praise. 

whose benignant'eye 
•cy looks on all — 
st the tear of misery, 
ear'st the mourner's call — 

thy dwellins-place 
ur frail spirits on, 
outstrip time's tardy pace, 
iaven on earth be won. 

Locking lo God. 
Father, good and kind I 
sand reasons move, 
ad obligations bind 
art to grateful love, 
hy grace inspire 
il with strength divine; 
y powers to thee aspire, 
' wjr days be tbine. 



3St7 Christian Fellowship. 

1 Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love, 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

S We share our mutual woes. 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often lor each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 From sorrow, toil and sin. 
Soon shall we all be free, 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 

33g Where is Heaven? 

1 Our heaven is everywhere, 
If we but love tlie Lord, 

Unswerving tread the narrow way, 
And ever shun the broad. 

2 'Tis where the trusting heart 
Bows meekly to its gnef. 

Still looking up with earnest faith 
For comiort and relief. 

5 Where guileless infancy 
In happiness doth dwell, 

And where the aged one can say 
" He hath done all things welt** 

4 Wherever truth abides, 
Sweet ^«&fL^ S& v^«t *^^55fe\ 
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UTalj. 



EDINBORO'. 8. M. 

Vrom tbe Daldmer, By permiaaioii. 
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Sf 



1. bless the Lord, my soul; HU grace to thee pro • claim; 
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8. bless the Lord, my soul; His mercies bear in mind; 
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8. He will not always chide; He will with ^a - tience wait; 
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bless his ho - Ij name. 



And all that is with - in me, join, 

For • get not all his ben - e - flts^ The Lord to thee is 
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His wrath is er • er slow to rise, And lea - dy to a 
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Jl 30 jRejotdng in the Lord's Day. 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ; 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near. 
And feasts his saints to-day : 

Here.we may sit, an(j^see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of folly and of sin. 

4 .My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 
Till called to leave this house of clay 
For everlasting bliss. 

•{31 7^e Coming of Christ in Power, 
1 Lord Jesus, come ; for here 

Our path through wilds is laid ! , 
We watch as for the day-spring* near^* 

Amid the breaking shiade. 

2^Lord Jesus, come ; for chains 

Are still upon the slave ; 
Bind up his wounds, relieve his pains, 

The pining bondman save. 

8 Hark ! herald voices near, 

Lead on thy happier day : 
Come, Lord, and our hosannas hear ; 

We wait to strew thy way ; 

4 Come, as in days of old. 

With words of grace and power ; 
Gather us all within thy ibid. 
And Jet ua stray no more* 



333 Summer. 

1 Great God, at thy command, 
Seasons in order rise ; 

Thy power and love in concert reign, 
Thro' earth, and seas, and skies. 

2 How balmy is the air ! 

How warm the sun's bright beams ! 
Wiiile to refresh the ground, the raina 
Descend in gentle streams. 

8 With grateful praise we own, 

Thy providential hand, 
While grass, and herbs, and waving 

Adorn and bless the land. [com, 

4 But greater still the gift 

Of thy beloved Son; 
By him forgiveness, peace, and joy, 

Through endless ages run. 



Youth and the Spring-time, 

1 Sweet is the tame of spring, 
When nature's charms appear ; ^ 

The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing, 
And hail the opening year : 

But sweeter far the spnng 
Of wisdom and of grace. 

When children bless and praise their 
Who loves the youthful race. [King, 

2 Sweet is ihe dawn of day. 
When light just streaks the sky; 

When shades and darkness pass away, 

And morning's beams are nigh : 
But sweetfet fe.x \3afe ^«wql 
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COME. 78 M. 
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1. ^ 0<mie! Bald Jesoi' sacred voice, Coine,and make my path jon 

2. Thim who^ooselesSyBole/orloTiiyLong hfut borne tiie proad worlc 
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Ye, who, tossed on beds of pain, Seek for ease, but seek in 
Ye by fier-cer anguish torn, In remorse for guilt whc 




Sinner, come ; for here is found Balm that flows for every 






a^^ 



=5#- 



I 



::jv:z:. 



:3^ 



-J^'JV_t\T-zf^r-ig 



i^^ 



I will guide you to your home; Wea - ry pilgrim, hlth - er 
Long hast roamed the bar - ren waste, Wea - ry pil - grim, hith - er 
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Ye, wh'ose weeping, sleep-less eyes Watch to see the 
Here re - pose your hea - vy care : Who the stings of 



morning 
guilt can 
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Te&ce that ev - er shall en - dure, Rest e - tcr - nal, sa - cred. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

33S The Divine Presence, 

I They who seek the throne of grace 

Find that throne in every place ; 

If we love a life of prayer, 

God Is present everywhere. 
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2 In oar sickness, in our health ; 
In our want or in our wealth, 

If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

3 When our earthly comforts fail. 
When the woes of life prevail, 
'Tis the time for earnest prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

4 Then my soul, in every strait. 
To thy Father, come and iroiit ; 
He will answer every prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 



The Harmony of J^e, 

1 Lord I subdue our selfish will ; 
Each to each our tempers suit. 

By thy modulating skill, 
Heart to heart, as lute to lute. 

2 Sweetly on our spirits move ; 
Gently touch the trembling strings : 

Bdake the harmony of love. 
Music for the King of kings 1 



337 Closing Hymn, 

1 Christians ! brethren I ere we part, 
Every voice and every heart 
Join, and to o^^• Father raise 
One more hymn of grateful praise. 

2 Though we here should meet no 
Yet there is a brighter shore ; [more^ 
There, released from toil and pain, 
There we all may meet again. 

8 Now to him who reigns in heaven 
Be eternal glory given ; 
Grateful for thy love divine, 

may all our hearts be thine I 

338 .Chri8t*8 BeswrrecUon. 

1 Angels, roll the rock away ; 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey ; 
See ! he rises from the tomb. 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 

2 Tis the Saviour ! Angels, raise 
Fame's eternal trump of praise ; - 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. 

3 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes ; 
Now to glory see him rise 

In long triumph up the sky- 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 

4 Praise him all ye heavenly choirs. 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres; 
Shout, O, earth, m rapturous song ; 
Let the strains be sweet and strong. 

5 Every note with wond« «w<iJl.:— 
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BEAUTIFUL. 7s M. 



^orda firom Bacon's ^rrke Book. 



Musk) by LEtl HA\^ 
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1. All things beauti - fnl and fair, Earth and sky and balm 

2. Eve - ry tree and flower we pass, Eve-ry tuft of wavir 

3. ^ Lit - tie streams that glide a - long, Ver-dant, mos-sy banks 
4 He who dwell-eth high in heaven Un • to us all things ha 
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Sun - ny field, and sha - dy grove, Gently whisper, " God is 

Eve - ry leaf and open - ing bud, Seem to tell us, ** God is 

Shadowing forth the clouds a - bove, Soft-ly murmur, ** God is 

Let us, as through life we move, Ev - er feel that " God is 
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Invocation Hymn. 

1 Father, at thy footstool see 
Those who now are one in theei 
Draw us by thy grace alone; 
Give, give us to thy Son. 

2 Jesus, friend of human kind, 
Let us in thy name be joined ; 
Each to each unite an"^ bless ; 
Keep us still in perfect peace. . 

8 JBeavenly, all-alluring Dove, 
Shed thy overshadomugAo^ft', 
Love, the sealilkg graca im^aiXt; 
Dwell within our single ^^«Jf^ 
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Jesus our Leader. 
e, helpless, how shall I 
3 live, and learn to die ? 
> God, my guide shall be ? 
all lead tny child to thee ? 
3d Father, gracious One, 
ist sent thjr holy Son ; 
give the hght I need, 
trembling steps will lead, 
in deed, and thought and word 
Jesus Christ the Lord, 
weakness, thus shall I 

live, and learn to die. 

1 to live in peace and love, 
3 petfect ones above ; — 

die without a fear, 
thee., my Father, near. 

Tie Christian rejoicing in Hope, 

ren of the Heavenly King, 
)urney, sweetly sing ; 
ur Saviour's worthy praise, 
J in his works and ways. 

•e travelling home to God, 
vay the fathers trod ; 
•e happy now, and ye 
eir happiness shall see. 

k, ye little flock, and blest ; 
Jesus' throne shall rest : 
'Our seat is now prepared, 
^our kingdom and reward. 

, submissive make us go, 
leaving all below ; 
)oa our Leader he, 
edU will follow thee. 



343 Thanksgiving, 

1 Swell the anthem, raise the song ; 
Praises to our God belong; 
Saints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the Heavenly King. 

2 Blessings from his liberal hand 
Flow around this happy land : 
Kept by him, no foes annoy ; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

3 Here, beneath a virtuous swayi 
May we cheerfully obey, — 
Never feel oppression's rod,— 
Ever own and worship God. 

4 Hark I the vbice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings ; 
Let us join the choi^ song. 

And the grateful notes prolong. 

343 Holy Contentment 

1 Lord, my times are in thy hand : 
All my fondest hopes have planned ; 
To thy wisdom I resign. 

And would make thy purpose mine. 

2 Thou my daily task shalt give ; 
Day by day to thee I live : 

So shall added years fulfil 
Not my own, my Father's will. 

8 Fond ambition, whisper not ; 
Happy is my humble lot : 
Anxious, busy cares, away : 
I'm provided for to-day. 

4 O, to live exempt from. <:»s?^^ 
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1, A - way with our sorrows and fear; We soon shall recover onr h< 
The ci - ty of saints shall appear, The day of e - ter • ni - ty c 






From earth we shall quickly remove, And mount to our native a - hode. 
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2 By faith we alretdy behold 

That lovely Jerusalem here ; 
Her walls are of jasper and gold ; 

As crystal her buildings are clear ; 
Inunovably founded in grace. 

She stands as she ever hath stood, 
And brightly her Builder displays, 

And flames with the glory of God. 

S No need of the sun in that day, 
Which never is followed by night, 

Where Christ does his brightness dis- 
A pure and a permafient light:[play, 

The Lamb is their Li^ht and their Sun, 
And io, by reflection, they shine, 

With Jesus ineffably one, 
. And bright in efliilgence divine I 



343 Chrt8t*8 Glories divine, 

1 My gracious Redeemer Fll love, 
His praises aloud T\\ proclaim, 

And join with the armies above 
To shout his adorable name. 

To gaze on his glories divine 
§hall be my eternal employ, 

And feel them incessantly shine 
My boundless, ineffable Joy. 

2 No sori<)w, nor sickness, nor pain. 
Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear. 

Shall ever molest me again ; 

Perfection of glory reigns there. 
There I in Christ's image shall shine 

In robes of salvation and praise. 
And banquet on pleasures divine, 

Wbejv he big lull beauty displays. 



i 340 Besurrection and CRory of Chrisi. 

' I 6ehold,the bright morning appean, 

And Jesus revives from the grave I 
His rising removes all our fears, 

And proves him almighty to save. 
How strong were his tears and his crieal 

The worth of his blood how divine! 
How perfect his great sacrifice, 

Who ro6e,thongh he suffered for on! 

2 The Head that was oovered with thonu,~ 
The Man who on Calvary died, 

The Man who bore scourfifing and scorn, 
Whom sinners agreed to deride,— 

Now happy forever is made, 
And lite has rewarded his pain ; 

Now glory has covered his head : 
This is the true Lamb that was dain. 

3 Believing we share in his joy, 
By faith we partake of his rest ; 

With him we can cheerfully die, 
For with him we hope to be blest 

'Tis Jesus, the First and the Last, 
Whose spirit shall guide us safe home; 

We'll praise him for all that is past, 
And trust him for all that* s to oome. 



347^ Joining the Praise of Nmivre, 

1 The winter is over and gonej^spray. 
The thrush whistles sweet on the 

The turtle breathes forth her sweet moan. 
The lark mounts and warbles away. 

Awake then my harp and my lute. 
Sweet organs,your uotftfe^jfes^ '^^'^ 
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1. Sis - ter, thoa wast mild and lovely, Gentle at the summer breeze, 

2. Peacefiu be thy si - lent slumber, Peaceful in tbe crave so low; 
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8. . Dearest ste - ter, tboa htat left us, fiere thy loss we deejily iSet, 
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gain tre hope to meet thee, When tbe %.%y of life is fled. 
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Pleasant as the air of evening When it floats among the trees. 
jThon no m(»« wilt join our numiber^ Thorn no more our songs sbalt know. 
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But *tis <3k>d that hath be-: 



Be ean aH our sor - row heaL 
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7hen, in heaven, with joy to greet the«^ .Where no farewell tear is 
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349 JouM BSope. 

1 Know, my soui, thy fall salvation ; 



Bise o^er sin and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find, in every station, 

Something still to do, or bear. 
2 Think what spirit dwells within thee; 

Think what Father's smiles ai^ thine; 
l^ink what Jesus did to win thee ; — 

Child of heaven! canst thou repine? 

8 Haste thee on from grace to.glory, 

Axmed wl^ faith, and winged with prayw ; 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
4SoQn shall cease thine ear^y misaiony 

Soon shall pass thy jnlgrim days ; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

iUSO Prdi/erfor the Slave. 

BTMltS. M. A. UrSSMOM. 

1 Father, who of old descended 
From thy throne above the sky. 

And thine Israel's rights defended, 
Ilear the bondman's anguished cry 1 

2 Hear how Ethiopia crieth, 
Kneeling on the olood-stained sod; 

And how sable Afric* sigheth. 

Lifting up her hands to God ! 
S From the grasp of strong oppression, 

From the tyrant's rusting cnain. 
And from slavery's deep depression. 

With its life-long hours of pain ; 
4 From our country's wide savannas. 

Let the cry come up to thee. 
Let the prayers become hosannaa — 
Father, set thy children free I 
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|39l BymntoOiadetMHisd^ 

St MBS. B. H. OOBB. 

1 Grentle spirit! hover o'er us I 
Let us feel thy presence here ; 

Set thine angd fisM^e before us, 
Let us know tiiat tkaa art near. 



2 From thy home in realms of gloiy, 
Come our fiunting hearts to nil ; 

Seraph voices ! pure, and holy ! 
Bid our trembling souls **be stilL** 

S May that light so brightly shining 
From the l^unt of endless love^ 

And the cords our souls entwining, 
Draw tts up to God above. 

4 And by ^th may we behold thee, 
Walking now the streets of gold ; 

Seeing beauties all untold thee. 
Till thou didst their charms behold. 

5 Come! O come,with glory beaming, 
Fill our souls with love divine ! 

Let that grace, with power redeeming, 
With unclouded luster shine I 

399 InmodUitm to Divine Love. 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 

Fix in us thy humble dwelhng. 
All thy &ithful mercies crown. 

2 Father I thou art all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 

Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every longing heart 
S Breathe^ C^breatK«&tb.^Vs«^?c&%.^«5s«a^ 
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RBCIPBOGATIOX. 

An <dd i4r bamoalMd fin the lamQr singing Book, by Un. 



0. T. OOX 







I would lore thee, God and Father ! My Redeemer and my King ! I would 
I would lofe thee, ftdl of kindnef8,Thou who ftm abow'dsl love for me, I would 






^ ^±W:*t2:*rifc*rSiS^ 



loTe thee; for without thee^Ulb would be a bitter things Lift would be a bitter tiling. 
loTe thee,my pro-tec-tor ; I for ref-uge flee to ttiee, I for reftage flee to thee. 
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d I would love thee ; ev'ry blessing 
Flows to me from out thy throne : 
I would love thee — ^he who loves thee 
Never feels himself alone. 
4 I weuld love thee. Look upon me, 
Ever guide me hj thine eye; 
I would love thee ; if not nourished 
By thy love, my soul would die. 
6 I would love thee ; may thy brightness 
Dazzle my rejoicing eyes ! 
I would love thee ; may thy goodness 
Watch from heaven o'er all I prize! 
6 I would love thee — thee my refuge, 
While the evil days increase ; 
I would love thee : thee I seek for. 
Thou exhaustless source of peace. 
f I would love thee ; I have vowed it; 
Ou thy love my heart is set; 
While I love thee, 1 w\\\ ne^w 
The Redeemer's blood forget. 



GOD 18 WISDOM, GOD IS LOVE. 8b & 7s 161 

HuBio from tho Etomentary Muiio Book. 
1. God is love; his mercy brigfatens All the path in which we rove; 
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Bliss he wakes, and woe he light-ens; Gk>d is wis-dom, God is love. 



IS love. 






2. 

Chance and change are busy ever; 

Man decays, and ages move, 
But his mercy waneth never ; 

God is wisdom, God is love. 

3. 

E'en the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will his changeless goodness prove ; 

From the gloom his brightness streameth : 
God is wisdom. God is love. 

4. 

He with eartbly eat^^ ^wWvti^'^^ 

Hope and coto^otV. ^TC^vsv ^Joo.^^ N 
Every where \i\s ^^ot'j ^\i\\i^"^\ 
God is wisdom, QodiftV^^^- 



162 THE ROSE THAT ALL ARE PRAISING. 

Wofdi bf paoniMloa of BXT. T. WHITTEUOai. 



1. The rose that aH are praising Is not the rose for 



2. The love of worldly pieas-ures Is not the love for 
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me, ' Its beau-tj fades as quickly As sunshine on the 



^^m^^MmMi 



i 



me ; The sool needs richer treasures. We find them, Lord, in thee. 
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Bat there's a rose in Zi - on's bow'r,The rose of Shar - on — 






Yj^^ ■'<"'■ en -Jojr-mentB I re-ngn, My soul is fiU'd with 
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sweet-est flow'r,Blooms on tb' immortal tree, O that's the rose for 



^g^^^^^l^^a 



love di - vine ; Lore eastern, boondless, firee, O that's tiM bve for 
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q: 



^^^^^m 



:*i3=*: 



me, O that's the rose for me, O that's the rose for moT 



■ - ^ -0 -0 

ma, O that't the l0i?« £»v me» O that's tbo lov« fo« me. 
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Xhe crown that worldlings covet 

Is not the crown for bw ; 
Though princes now may love Jt, 

At last 't wffl worthless be. 
But there's a crawn for christian strifis, 
A fadeless crowa, the cvown of life, 

hriaht through eieroity, 

O mt'a tke crown fhr me, ace. 



\ 



4. 
The hope of eartUy glory 

la not the hope for me ; 
To lire in tong and story, 

What better should I be ? 
But there's i ho\^ of ftia.4XftM^Vi«» 






GENERAL INDEX 



Jfo. 
A bide with tu ; the evening shade,. • ^ . . .8 

Adove. below, wher'er I gaze .234 

Affliction is a stormy deep/. 146 

Affain the Lord of life and light, 1 13 

A noly air is breathing roand, .£2 

Ahlwbenskaill awake, .202 

Ah ! wretched souls, wbb strive, 32 

All hail the power of Jesus' name »95 

Almighty King ! whose wondrous,.^ • • .38 

Almighty Maker, God, 182 

Amidst a world of hopes and fears...... 28 

Amid surrounding gloom and w'aste, . . . 1 63 

And will the Eternal King, ....178 

Another day is past, •••• 196 

Arise, a»d haif the happy day, 225 

Arrayed in clouds of golden light, 235 

As showers on meadows newly Aiown,. .36 

A voice from the desert comes, 231 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun, .6 

Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue,.. .58 

Awake, my soul, in joyfVil lays, 68 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve,.. 121 
A youth devoted to the Lord, .^92 

Before the rosy dawn of day 138 

Behold the corner-stone, •• .216 

Behold the glories of the Lamb, ...••• 131 

Behold the grace appears, 215 

Behold the lofty sky, 203 

Behold the mighty God, 191 

Behold the morning sun, ...lOO 

Behold the Prince of peace, .214 

Behold the wise and perfect law,. , • 4 • . 136 
Be peace implored by each on thee,. ••227 
Be with me. Lore), wher'er I go,. ••••••29 

J^/esl are the bou\b that hear,. • • • •• • •••99 

£^c^fare the eons of peace, 201 

^a^ffii' { "'^"''''^ oT^race divine, • • ,69 
^ ^'^e ocBin'B stormy wave,- -145 



if* 
Bright was the guiding star that led, . . .98 
By faith may Je#us dwell, «....181 

Called by the Sabbath bells away, 72 

Gbristions dismiss your fear, 208 

Child amidst the flowers at play, ^ 

Com«, holy spirit, heavenly dove, 90 

Come, let us join our souls to God,.. . . 132 

Come pay the worship God requires,... ^2 
Come sound his praise abroad, ....... 183 

Cpme, thou Fount of every blessing, . .250 

Come, thou long expected ^esus, 244 

Come, ye who love the Lord, 177 

Dark was the night and cold 150 

Daughter of Zion, from the dust, ..... .97 

Dear is the hallowed mom to me, 10 

Early, mv God, without delay,. .^ ..... 1152 
Eat, drinky in memory of jrovr F'rieild,. .49 

Eternal Source of joys divine, 1$3 

Eternal Source of lire and thought, >3 

Eternal Soaroe of light and thought,.. ..^3 

Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss, ^8 
Far as thy name is known, .....•.•«..^1 
Far from my thoughts, vain world, .... .40 

Far from these scenes of night, 184 

Father ! adored in worlds above, 76 

Father, breathe an evening blessing, ..251 

Father of men, thy care we bless, 5 

Father of mercies, in thy word,. 154 

Father, thy paternal care, ..263 

From all that dwell below the skies 1 

GloriotM things of thee are spoken,. .• .348 
Q\orf tA Qod otk hizh^ .272 

G\0rf to t)hft^, TK^ VaKA^^VfcXMlgDX, /t 

I God \n Viva ewlVVj \«csv^\e\«:5%, •'» 

\ God \a TO^ %tr«tt%«»N:H^>aswv, ««•«..«««:» 



GENERAI. INDEX- 



Ood is our.refiige in distress,, i » .23i 

God, from whom all blessings flow,.. . .256 

God moves in a mysterious way, 144 

God my supporter and my hope, 108 

God of my strength to thee 1 cry , 65 

Go when the morning shineth, 237 

(jreat God, how infinite art thou, 105 

Great God ! if nature, weak and frail, . .19 
Great God, let all our tuneful powers,.. 48 
Great God, the heaven's well ordered. .223 
Great God, to thee my grateful tongue,. 135 

Great God where'er we pitch, 94 

Great God with wonder, 142 

Great is the Lord our God, 200 

Great Source of life and light, 204 

Hail, great Creator, wise and good,... .159 
Hail, nappy morn ! whcMse early ray,. . . 130 

Hail, love divine ! joys ever new, 224 

Hail, sweetest, dearest tie that binds, .161 

Hail, to the Lord's anointed, 240 

Happy the man whose graces reign,.. .172 
Happy the meek whose gentle breast, ..33 

Happy the man whose hopes rely, 219 

Hark! the glad sound, 125 

High as the heavens are raised, 196 

Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, ....119 
How blest the sacred tie that binds,... .22 

How choice the book divine, ^••^ 189 

How lovely are thy dwellings, 81 

How ofl on the ocean of life, S67 

How pleasant, how divinely fair,. 9 

How pleased and blest was 1, 273 

How. pleasing, Lord, to see, 213 

How pleasant 'tis to see,. .275 

How precious. Lord, thy holy word,. . .220 
How precious when first I belie ved;>. . .265 



In duties and in conflicts too, .127 

tf human kindness meets return, 176 

J love to steal awhile away, 137 

I'll praise my Maker with my breath,.. 218 
Indulgent God, whose boanteous caie^.lbl 



Jerusftlem! mv glorious home, .••••«.li6 

Jesus, aiid shall it ever be, .39 

Jesus, delightful charming name, ...... 96 

Jesus, the Friend of man, SD$ 

Join every heart and every tongue,.. ..124 

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong,. .24 

Let all the earth their voices raise, ....221 

Let children learn the deeds, 179 

Let others boast how strong they be,. .147 

Let pure devotion rise, 217 

Like morning, when her early breeze,. .21 
Lo, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands,. ...87 

Lord, I have made thy word, 120 

Lord, in thy garden agony, 27 

Lord, in thy great, thy glorious name,. .55 
Lord of glory. King of power,. •..••.. 26 1 
Lord of heaven and earth and ocean, ..253 
Lord of mv life ! O mav thy praise, ...,88 

Lord, subdue our selfish will, 257 

Lord, thou art good, all nature shows,. 155 
Lord^ thou hast won, at length I yield,. 224 
Lord, what our ears have heard,..«....192 
Lord, when I calkniake haste to hear,.. 31 
Lord,, when thou didst ascend on high, .49 
Lord, with thy peaceful presence fill, 

(Original, by Mrs. E. H. Cobb,).... 62 

Love is uie strongest tie, 190 

Lo ! what a glorious sight appears, •...79 



Mere human powers shall fast decay,. 160 

'Mid scenes of confusion, 228 

Mistaken souls that dream of heaven, .122 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord, 63 

My God, how endless is thy love, 12 

My God permit my tongue, 210 

My God, the visits of thy fape, 143 

My God, thv service well demands,... 106 
My God, what silken cords are thine, .175 

My Maker and my King, 199 

My soul, be on thy ^i\^td,,» »>»»-*» --^''SiSs. 

^ , , \M.^ BO\y\%\v^\\i\«*a>isvfe'fe,^^s^^^^^>-^^*5%^ 

in glad amazement, Lord, \ stand, 6^\Mn %o\i\,xV^^«s^v^^^'«^»'*'*'''C*^^'*'''VJ'-V»^ 

interval of grateful shade, ^«l \ Mn %o\j\, v«\>Jtv V^l -aXNRxA.^ "" "^ 51 

f^ovahJIrea, and be hia name, \S4\^o v«w Ti^xX^^NX^^ ^as»i!^'. -- 



GENERAL INDEX. 



Ifo. 

Mot fbrtherammer'i hour alone, ITS 

No w 1 et oar Toicef ioin, S09 

Now riisll the tremoling mottrner come.66 
Now the shades of oight are goiie,..«*Sfi5 
Now to the Lord a noble song, 70 

O, for a fkith that will not shrink, 117 

O, for a thousand tongues to sing, ....112 

O, happy is the man who hears, ....... 141 

O how shall words with eouai warmth, .93 

O sweet it is to know, to feel, 2d 

Old hoary winter now has ceased, . • . .264 
Once more, my soul, the rising day^.. . .86 
On light beams breaking fh>m above,. . .55 
On thee, each mominff,0 my God,. •••109 
Onward, Christians, though the region, 29$ 

O Thou, to whom in ancient time, 77 

O Thou, who dost the seas control. 

(Original, by Mrs. E. H. Cobb,) . .226 
O Thou, whose scales the mountains. . .61 
O Thoo, whose tender mercy hears, • .170 

O 'tis a scene the heart to more, 89 

Our Father in heaven, we hallow, 230 

Our heavenly Father calls, 187 

O what amazing words of grace, .«•••. 102 

Peace be to this habitation, 246 

Pillows wet with tears of ansuish 247 

Praise to thee, thou great dreator,. • • ,94$ 

Remember thy Creator, 242 

Rise, every heart and every tongue^. •••43 

Salvation ! O the Joyfbl sound, 1 16 

Saviour who thy nock art feeding, . . • .245 
See, the bright monarch of the day,... .89 
Shepherds rejoicei lift up your evee,. .Ill 
Sinff to the Lord, ye distant lands, ....84 
So nides the lovely blooming flower,. . • .50 

Softly fades the twilight ray, 259 

So let our lips and lives express, 44 

Sometimes a light surprises, 243 

Supreme and univenal Light, 23 

Sweet day !jio cool, bo calm, 140 

Sweet iethfwork, my God my King, ,.14 
Sweet to thm aoul the parting ray, . . . .233 



Teach me, O teaeb me LcmiA,. 
The darkened ikv, how thick 
The glories, Lord, thy works. 
The glorious universe around, 
Tlie hours of evening close,. • 
The Lord appears my Helper i 
llie Lord descended from abc 
The Lord Jehovah reigns. .... 
The Lord my Mstare ehoil pre] 
The Lord my Shepherd is,. ., 
The Lord our Goo is fliil of mi 
The Lord, our Shepherd, • • • • 
The mellow eve is gilding. .. 
The morning light is breaking^ 

The TOtyof the Loi^,... 

The rrmce of peace is come. 

The promises I sing, 

There is a fountain filled witli 1 
There is a hope, a blessed hop 
There is a lend of pure deliglh 
There is a pure and peacefiri vi 
There is a stream, whose gentl 
There is a time when momeoti 
The Saviour calls ! let every c 
The spacious firmament on hin 
The trifling joys the world can 
The turf Shalt oe my fhigrtat el 
Thy name Almigh^ Lord, .... 
This day let gratefiil praise a* 
This God is the God w% adore. 
Thou art my Portion, O my Got 

Thou I ' ' ' 

Throu 
Thus! 

Thy goodness. Lord, our soela 
Thy name Almighty Lord, • • • • 
Thy name be haliowed everae 
'Tis by the faith of joys to comi 
''Hs gone, that bright and orbe^ 
'Tis religion that can give, . ••• 
To heaven's eternal &ing,^,*.« 

To thee, eternal Kinr, .« < 

To theft, TOH God wad Svriovr, 
To lYiee, O \>at^. ^% ^a«A t« > 
To ua u cYi\\^ o^Ytfs^ VkVwak, 



GENERAL INDEX 



No, 
Wait, O mj soul, thy MakeHs will, ... .59 
Whatever dims tfav sense of truth, ... .107 

What glory gilds the sacred page, 158 

What secret band, at morning light, . . .86 
When floating on life's troubled sea, ..148 
When gloomy thouffhts and boding, . . . 161 
When God repealed bis gracious name, .80 
When 1 survey life's varied scenes, ... 171 
When I can read my title clear, ...... 2T7 

When I survey this world, « . • 1^7 

When raanhallcd on the ni^htlv plain, .16 
When the morning paints the skies,. .253A 
When wakened by tne voice of power, .d? 

When shall we ail meet again, 278 

When we survey this world. .••••.•• ...ISS 
While on the veige of life I standi 6^ 



tf0. 

While Shepherds watched, 110 

While some in folly's pleasnre roll, •••.20 
Who is tiiy neighbor ? he 4vhom thou, 103 
While tiiee 1 seek, protecting power,. .469 
While sounds of war are heard around, 47 
Why do we mourn departing friends, 146 
With reverence let the saints appear, 168 

With all my powers of heart, 74 

Why sinks my weak,' desponding, ....67 
With sacred joy we lift our eyes,. ...174 
With holy fear, great God of heaven, 

(Original, by Mrs. £. H. Cobb,) ... .76 

Te humble souls who seek the Lord,. .126 

Ye tribes of Adam join, 268 

Ye vanities of earth, away, ••• •••30 
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Morauig Hymni» - 6, 12, 67, 86, 86, 88, 109, 188, 241, 247, 266, 260, 268 
Evening, - . 4, 7, 8, 12, 87, 82, 89, 91, 187, 167, 198, 288, 261, 262, 268 
Sabbath Morning and Evening, 9, 10, 11, 86, 72, 78, 113, 180, 132, 210, 

283, 226, 227, 269, 278 
Adapted to Commnnion,* - 8, 18, 14, 16, 22, 27, 89, 46, 46, 49, 68, 69, 81, 

127, 206, 266, 276 
Consolatory, - 19, 46, 61 - 68, 69» 128, 148- 161, 162, 169, 171, 222. 282 

Dedication of Children, - - - 76, 87, 192, 246 

Recovery from Sickneaa, --- -------.--- 106 

During or after a Storm, -.......-.....- 163 

On leaving for Sea, -----..------.. • 226 

Marriage Hymn, ------------------ 173 

The other hymni of General Praise, on the Birth and Mission of Christ, the 
Value of the Scriptures, Family Duties and Blessbgs, &c., &e., will be readil/ 
■BOUgh found al pleasure* witnout tefereaee in this Index. 
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